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A TALEy OF RECENT DATE* 



HE following Story, eventful and 
distressing in itself, has madef a 
double impression upon me , be- 
cause it seemed to be in conformity/ 
to the gloomy prospects, which!, 
had anticipated many years before. 
I was travelling in a distant Kin^ 
dom , when being accidentally; bet* • 
nlghted^ I was received by the hospi- 
tality of an English fiemiily, who had. 
talfien up>theizt tempomtf^', nesideneei. 
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there in an old Manorhouse , of 
which they had hired a short lease. 
It was a bpilding of that sort^ which 
is very common in England. It had 
onc^ been a m w3ion ; but was now 
declined almost into a Farmhouse* 
Two or three rooms of ample dimen* 
sions , but of rather gloomy aspect , 
were sufficiently convenient ; and to 
those , who had been used to a 
comitry life > not unpleasant, 

The family boasted of their bar^ 
gain ; and of the surrounding domain 
which they occupied at a very cheap 
rent. They said the land was fertile, 
as well as extensive ; and that it 
united all that could be desirable 
in retiriement. In short they not only . 
excited my wonder ; but my doubts 
of the accuracy of their account, 
Seing detained there two or threa 
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days, I resolved to examine with my 
own eyes ; and took the opportunity 
of exploring the country in a waUk 
by myseir. 

The domain was not rery dissi- 
milar to that, which it had been re- 
presented. The Itnd seemed not un- 
fertile , but somewhat rude, and ill- 
cultivated* It was a kind of damp, 
and heaviness in the air, and the ap« 
parent want of a well-'employed , 
and wel^snpported peasantry, which 
alarmed me. But whatever doubts 
were mixed with my impressions at 
this moment, they were isoon great- 
ly increased. 

When I got beyond the domain , 
I emerged upon a black sort of 
Waste, of apparently interminable 
extent; at least on two sides. I saw 
some dark-blue mountains at a vast 
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sdistaiRce : all between was somo- 
thing l^iwee» iieath and bog. For 
«ome »lime not a -hitman Being was 
seen to enliven this vacuity. At 
-^last a ^ngle peasant approached 
"from one of die imperceptible decli- 
vities, which in a wide expanse^ 
appearing Aike ^ plain , isnrrounded 
<Bite. He was mdely-K^lad ; yet there 
was an air of harharous grandeur 
aboirt jmn. 

i addne^ssed^fami : «I{e entered inia 
ccmversation wkh chearfiolness , smd 
even ^^loquenqe. I bent my steps to 
4ke part, where the waate seemed k> 
terminate in inclosures : my com- 
panion was ^pufScieiMly willing to 
follow the direcbioR which I took ; 
and he gradually ei^aged to become 
ray guide for the purposes which I 
had in wew. I asked imn aboi&l 
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the country; its proprietors; its in- 
habitants and their history. H^ was 
fluent in his narrations ; and full of 
anecdote , and vivacity in his re- 
marks : ((Do the landlords residel 
on their estates ? said I. — « O your 
Honour, answered he^ there you 
touch a sore place! »— I was aware 
of it; I thought I had done wrong; 
I said no riiore ; but he would go 
on. I endeavoured to soothe hit 
pride. « Are there houses to be let 
then here ? » I replied : a And could 
I procure one ? )> — « Oh bless your 
Honour , cried he , they are as plen- 
tiful as the summer leaf ^ or the 
fogs in November , or the clouds 
on the top of yonder raotrntains ! , 
the morels the pity v by i^t. Patrick; 
and all the other Saints^ I swear if ', 
the mode's the jpity Id* 
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He paused : « Why , look yoni* 
der ; your Honour , be conlinued , 
see &iere at the corner of the 
heath, a white speck among the 
trees. There it is : a pretty place , 
to be sure ; that would delight your 
Honours eyes: so snug; and so 
lonesome; and so quiet, and yet 
gladsome to the heart ! Oh > how 
could die squire leave it, after so 
many years spent among us : so 
many Autumn suns that have seeik 
rus following his footsteps like th& 
•herds thilt obey their shepherd from 
.^ mountains ! He might attf nd his^ 
duty in ihe grei^ City to be sure;; 
but*BOl to oome amoi^ us in ^le 
Summer y and the Autumn, aalie 
used iK> do I Ah ,^ the mores the 
pity ! I reccdiect myself r the squire 
is grown old : and sd.the lon^ And 
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abort of it , your Hooour » 19 , that 
Bel^Hlfi Park is \o be let. n 

« Bekille Park to be let ! said I 
to myjself, it is a pompous sound. 
But I hare seen something of the 
country ; and I will moderate my 
expectations ! » ~. We nvalkad on i 
I had ahnosi grown weary , when 
the limits of the Heath, in the line 
we were pursuing > were sufiiciently 
visible. A foss with a .mound of 
earth, on which was low brush-^ 
wrofA , maii^d the tennination. The 
tracks over the Heath were dbr- 
jCtti^ous ; and we iskirted along this 
jboimdary for at least a quarter of a 
jxtile^vvheii wejcameto a sm^llsaslir 
^edcottage^ divided JEtohi ifae waste 
Jby a SmBy with, a liltle moweci 
fAatform pf gorasa- in. fronts awl looi^ 
;iffg iia if Ihero Jiad been an 
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tempt lo embellish it into something 
like what iii England we sometimes 
see fitted up for a shooting Box. 
The liule foot-gate was thrown 
open. I asked my guide , whither 
he was carrying me. a This, your 
Honour , said he , is Behilh Parht 
and a sWeet place it is , I assure your 
Honour , as any in the country ! >> 
I stared : the fellow saw my surprise-, 
a Ah, Sir, cried he, to be sure it 
looks cold and lonely now : it is a 
blank day , your Honour ! but it 
was not four months agone, that 
the chimnies and windows of this 
lone House were in a blaze witli 
a feast of the greatest men of the 
country.)) ^ a How happened that ?i> 
answered L «Why, perhaps your 
Honour may not know, it is the 
seat of the Knight of Glenlarixey ^ 



I. 
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and he has spent here a great part 
of many a summer and autumn for 
these forty years: but he has had 
an accident^ poor good gentleman y 
•since he left us : and is growing old 
and infirm , God help him : and 
cannot travel so £»r ! And so he 
is willing fo let it ! •» 

tdEtts already Iet3)> said the savage* 

looking old woman > who bad ope^ 

ned the door to li^ ! )» «- O, Ihuns^ 

h^ crave yoiMT pardon , your Ho- 

jdtour! exclaimed my guide r sure, 

BessO£ourke, it was not let, but 

two days agone! » -*- ^ Sure enough, 

it was Jiort , rep£ed Bess> but the 

Smghtfs Factor was here this very 

blessed morning ! and has given me 

orders to get ready for the strange 

Gentleman » in a week ; or he will 

ncH leave me a spit of bog to make 

me a hut to cover me I » 
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I looked at the chill , damp s 
eomfortless room; its narrow space; 
its thin walb, soiree covered yrith 
half-falling patches of blue paper ; 
its barren prospect on a vride 
waste of gloomy steriUty ; its rude 
hearth; the cracks in the partitions; 
the broken ceiling. — My he£H^ 
sunk within me : I said to myself : 
a Who can have ventured upon 
this mad bargain ? » 

These simple people * saw my 
countenance ; and imagined its 
change to arise from vexation iat 
this prior engagement. « And who , 
said I ^ is this lucky Gentleman ?)r 

c( I -^vill fetch the name in a mo- 
ment your Honour, cried Bess; it 
is written on apiece of paper, that 
lies in the Kitchen- drawer. » I read 
it with astonishment. Hie name was 
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Humphry Coningsby- ^^ Do you 

know the Gentleman^ said I to 
Bess , or whence he comes ? j) — • 
M Not I '^ 6he exdaimed ^ but the 
Factor say« , he comes of a great 
family , and that he has been about 
the Court in England : and the King's 
Guards^ as they call it ; and that he 
is tired of it all ; and so comes to 
enjoy health and happiness in this 
land of joy , God bless him ! And 
much may he enjoy ; and Bess O' 
Jftourke shall not be wanting to help 
to it ; nor Bess ' s husband ; nor her 
sons, nor her daughters « which are 
as pretty lasses as are to be seen 
any where on this side of the Blue 
mpuntains. » 

So th^ the gay Goningsby had 
resolYed to retire to this desolate 
md aarage spot. Iknew him by famei 
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and though I. was uuacquainted'with 
his person ; £ew who frequented St. 
James's Street could be unacquain- 
ted with it* He was six feet high ; 
muscular; yet gracefiiL; and made 
with admirable symmetry : a clear 
brown complexion; a Roman nose ; 
dark, piercing eyes.gamhim all the 
advantages , diat personal good looks 
could command. But hist early edu*^ 
cation had been n^uch neglected. He 
was of Irish descent^ and had passed 
some of his eaiiiest years in one of the 
remote provinces of diat Kingdom. 
A Commis^on in the Guards was 
procured fbrhkn at the age crft six- 
teen. And wilh^ quickness of parts^ 
and a good deal of natural ^o- 
quence ,.he soon acquired the sur- 
ftkce of polished manners. Hisexr^ 
traovdii^iary' personal recommendft^ 



^m introduGod him with ea^ in 
to the highei: r^nks of female so- 
i:^ety. Neither Q^ture nor* early ha- 

any thing,pf ^pftn^s; or any thing 
qf scrapl^jsir^pf ^l^enfi^ He he- 

OS migjjt hje, e^pwted j^ fsqcli a 
niajci: jn^gug]^ a^ s^ttalion.^ 
] . In his ,(9iarly. c^eer, hp contracted 
gi*cat deht$ ; and became^ a prey to 
^W %«^35^ipnS,Pfactife4^^ tjrafief 

W^^> ^HlW"^ ^^'i^^ ***P"Sl^- 
tles3 . young men ; . A^t 4o ; ^pt at 

^e momept jqalcul^Jp ,; how (feej^ 

shall he al^ie tp^ j^y^ , %t a ^rt of 

^r4 sagacjty ^^ Bjpp^g his ,pnf* 

do^ments , aiad he finally recovered, 

from the chain of these debts, wiUi- 

out incarceration for lifej or ;the_ 

dreajq|fal and hun^a^ng^alternaUr^ 
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coarse faV^. He riianaged^oecono^ 
mically , that He had no necessity 
to deny niilaself large lihalions of 
that wine, to tvhich he had heeo 
so many year^ accnslctoied. The 
adjoiriing waste suppHed him with 
large turf-fites; and the fumes of 
tlie segar helpM to corfect Ihe hu^ 
midlty of the alnlos^ere 

In this niode of life , profeiftlA 
slumhers V the visitants of an hAtb 
constitiitioft .; itble" a^ay mkiif 
cheerless hours for "^aJIbnjg suedes- 
sibnt^ of months/ But after fhfe 'n^ 
vehy Hkd lost - sUl iis- t^ifl ,' h^ 
Ibad ' still 'Wkiiig' tfegrtls j ' iiiJritA 
^^'Ai« li^ fits ;^^d' g^w ^^if^e% 

In th'^'t^h^Fof diifirvfitibiilie h«a 
hoi MA'^i46'tb«bm7''4f <•»■*'*» 



M< ^^^xm% soliftide, a i^m. books, 
JW^kich be bjTOU^ with \^ y some 
^akfuj I'^collectipps ©xcp^ted by e 
fOrrespo^i^dejQce with ED|^and ^ 
,^hk:h,.3oine,i;ero^ining U^s to tiiat 
lA^igdojEn. made indispensible, be^ 

!|ao to js^ir.tbe.dcErmaj^A vigour of 
Ju* iatejlqctual f^cultie^. 

^,^Thg t^jith.^i ^a^ b^ bad rerjr 
fJIfKref fujt JQ^^ire talejots. His defeoC 
]|^ ip ,w^i?t;jOf culture ; aiad 4ii tl^i& 
^^5^ ^^^^^^' and Telentfcig. 
nature of his feelings • whfch, fh? tf|-^ 
l^j^.^pf hi9 , .^xpmence was pecu- 
liarly adaptied/to augment. His far 
mUy bad ]^<^^ mapked fi[>r ages i^ 
the ^afiiials <^f hi? country ;jgenerar 
tiqiis of (heiit th^id perished in tfe^- 
^Id, qr on the:;5caffoId : diey -^hacj 
be^j[| acc^toppt^d to attain^ders*, opr 



^ 
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been fagrtive^ , arid exifes ?Siey hdSL 
lost anS i^efcAVered ffieit titfes : tli^ 
tad been dppi^esi^brs , iis Weft ib 
oppressed : denouncements bf exter- 
mination y and^ exiinctibiif 'fiafl been 
thundered agaitist tkeiri ; ' Shif ' y^t 
they bad sumved : theii*' bl6bd*K^ 
flowed in torrent^ ; arid yist Afey 
had flouris'Hed ^fgairi : thby Kkd co- 
hered themselves -vfith crhiie > 'diii 
fk tfiefr yalotir , thei^'^emus 
■fteir virtues had blaied^fortfc k 
in other generations. ■''[ ^'*^ '^»« 

^ Seclusiori therefore fk ^ iayttgfe 
life^ and an untaught inirild', ebul^ 
not entirely suppress th^ pride; the 

ambition / the jsrleantis of inteBectuai 

I ' ■-, 

superiority, of Coflirigsby. tTnliaJip-^ 

pily they turned these ingredieriti 

into dfermenled and feverish poSson; 

Among the regrets and aaxieties 
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"'bFIAis tettipe^-iieaHed'nian,. iras 

'^dhe ruling "^^are*, that I have not 

y^l meritioried. He had left in En- 

Igland ani fiffilHr>aaugbter not three 

years oM; lfe^ moAcr died^ in h^r 

liirth. SheVWai th^ child 6ft:rime , 

lliottgh bbkii in marriage ; not long 

irfter ' ^^a ' -divorfce^ ^ had 1:aken ' place 

•frotoi a forjoaer iiijttred husband. 

The ^6feild had been Mt in En- 
lltod lA tii^ ciaire oPift matehid auiit. 
Some feiffrbht ^ being ' conceived by 
Gbnif^^bi;^ itom the expressions bf 'a 
letter of thifsa'iintV about tKlsme tinie 
ndthing ccfeM- iaitsfy him biit^U^h- 
ding tfi(C irifaW l^ his soKtary resi- 
dent ^for^ at' B<!jlville- ' 

' Bttt h<)w c^Jd'diis tender chargb 
be M'^^e^^o^ edabslt^d'ih such it 
destitute place t — All obsiafctes 
appeared light fo Comngsby , if 
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his passiony. were r.oased. By- «: ptff- 
videnlial pieo» of luck, it ImmJ 
happened , that tjie wife ojf his dp- 
mestic, the disbapded Serjeant, had 
been borH and 94;[itcated in a j5t»- 
tion far roperior.io tl^e mean sm© 
her ill assorted marriage ^stii\ed 
her to. She had in the innoceirt 1^_ 
vity and ons^pecti^ig iignor^mtje 
of her youth been ca^^t |»y - the 
imposing pe«qp iand ^i^ly ,«ian«eB^s 
.of the serjeant;...and ra^' off ^ijb 
him from the homa oif h^ fe^^,, 
a respectable tradjamatt in ^ <wn^ 
.«ry, borough ofMogluad-^Shfi fkUo 
-sprung fcom stoiiljlpsftojfted sflianq^; 
for her mother ha^ThgfR of .aipjiU 
.^letter sta^onj; jnd j* is, ar.ciecpm- 
,»fffl»qe ^t;perh^ps mufiy imdeset- 
^5^ .i>f noike; th« shef.could irase 
llier blood , tlrough,gradi|9l oitscH- 
tay, }^ to Sir Walter Raleigh, 
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This uirhappy woman had ^evi^ 
ral children : but perhaps froni the 
absencef of comforts that her morb 
deKcate' frame required , they had 
all died in their infancy. Hefr affec- 
tions had shrunk witMh her ; 
and formed a cold gathering* in her 
heart , that seemed as if carrying 
her at no very tardy pace to the 
grave. When Goningsby's daugh- 
ter, th€jKltle ADBLiBfDE, arrived, 
she became' n^d^ssarily .trusted tb 
'the Sarcf of thi$ gdod Nurse. RalenA 

(fo^ hf thb nazifte she had be^k 

• »•■«,•■ • 

t^hriitehed} ' rweived Adefitade 4lx 
'i«fea#i^'irfUj4y:> I3fee skii<5fes of; h* 
h^^k %«i^d'^^aM^ «[hd' 'It fresh 
ibf^-^eeitpl^d: to ;^jdiiiarai^^he]r ema 
%(W*frdtfteb>'i ri--} ir \: .f. •.;..) ofi 

' THb^ fii^y ' sf^ 
aVeff^hW<teii^tierin>^^sk of ^fc»id- 
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neBB, his heart had «yer before I>eeir 
an entire straoger to* lUys of light 
penetrated into his bosom/ that 
only made its chaotic darkness 
more horrible. His novel affection 
connected him in a manner hitherto 
to unfek both irith die past, and 
the future. 

Yet long days elapsed before Jthe 
effect of this altered stale of mind ap^ 
peared. The first years of Adelinde'j^ 
infancy passed > on in lbi# so^ir- 
tude, and Conjngfby did li^li^ i>^t 
fatigu0 himself in the day Ify ^^p^- 
ciise^ii^ pass the; jre^aitider ofJbu^s 
time either Iq $3^ enji^ynp^nts ^ 
.theJaWe^, of %h^ ^Uifm^qf ?le^. 
JF^Qn%ri|npi^|:ito«s g^»ei:aJly p^inft^^ 
he escaped at every repm^,^^^ 
as hfe ,Q6nW.:lE1>* stqf f^j^f Jhi»;m^mory 
blRtt)fiit> ail |trp4«ic«4 1 i^W^fH^l^m- 
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He had seen little but of the bad 
part of mankind : the recolleclion 
did not nourish either benevolence 
6f lK>pe. He had seen almost every 
one sacrifice, all to his private pas- 
^ns or private interests. He habi- 
tuated himself therefore to consider 
imd looks as the disguises of fiattery, 
0r ihtttgue> ct plot ; and protests 
of love , ot friendship , or probity, 
or patriotism > as mere sounds of 
empty fashion , or form, that tboU 
ovUtj could think sincere. 

When Adelilide became old 
^ough to prattle to him -with any 
mixture of rea^n, his growing af- 
fection (or her ttade him start some- 
jtimejs at the flicLdhes of neyr li^*» 
jAiat burst for a mcnaaent on his 
ideas, and penetrated to the depths 
0i bis heart,. 
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He began to gldnce -with sp«; 
melhing more of interest; on -the 
few books, he had brought whh 
him : consisting priijicipaliy ,o£ Tfra- 
vels, or conleinporftry Mfjgfiirs 9 
rarely of the best cast.. .The Ut^er 
tinged by : the tasteless a^ • U^i^is:*' 
cipUned violeiice of party; fiQ^tfQs^^i' 
did not lend^tp insure. t]ba^ mo* 
ral ameUorati^n' of,, ^utim^pt ,. 
Goningsby , sto^^d r. so . . . much . ip, 
need o{; Thetiempesjtuoiif *cfafiracter 
of the last .thjlrty year^ pf society ; 
the enormities , the ' sufferi^^gs >- «nd 
the blood-shed » that liad .^n^oged 

and put into pptifusipp nearly; bH^ .9J^ 
the. arrjEmg^meiOts; f^<tiea,p£,,qiv:il 
invitations on the coqitinent of Efj^ 
rope; the hardshipsand. pi^riU a 
milital^y life^ h^d been .exposed to ^ 
were all calculated to. a4d;to the 
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ferocity of a disposition naturally 
not ec of a meltii^ mood. » Th« 
teiy works of imagination , irlnch 
irere in most carrtacy^ b?gan to 
partdce of this btdd and onsparing 
tone. 

Vm Aunt of Adelinde ttras not 
fotgsibd of tha child's education. 
She Gorrvspokided -with Hul^ia eVom 
in iStm redose aboda i and sent oo^ 
casionally boxes of such bodu , atf 
she thought most likely to open snd 
iasli^uct liie infant aoind. Stmle^m* 
ed from Baleoay whose owti edii<* 
csticm bad afot'heett defrfibfe/ ik4 
sort of reading bdsl oalciilsteid td 
eat<sfc \h& taste oihtf Ikde cMq^ej^ 
and al lii^. san^ tinve to lea^l^ 
m tho9e points, m ivhidb ix Irs0 
«d nmt direction. Thme> iii*^ 
leotf'ff dpwioft , irere sod^tts w 

• 5 
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train an aetive feincy and great ten^ 
derness of heart into regions in-^ 
dependent of the actual circums*- 
tances, in "whidi she might be 
placed^ and in -which there i¥as a 
display of the most amiable and 
noble of the human passions in 
the complicated GonfiUcts of society^ 
A few of the best poets J morahsts, 
and romance-ifrriters ^ "were there* 
^e chosen. 

These books Goningsby occasio-? 
nally siezed. Sometimes he fell Br 
sleep over them; sometimes he threw 
them away in anger ; sometimes lie 
burst into coarse raillery , or loud 
laughter , afiter having read a pas* 
sage or two ; and now and then 
he devoured them eagerly for half 
an hour ^ pr an bour together ^ as 
if a ufffr sense; gr m new vrortd 



^^,. 
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had opimed upon him. OccadicH 
nally he sighed; ^aodsunk into a 
pro£>und melandbiJy s but the fit 
very soon ivent off* 

Ihe passsiges -which dmight Iiinl 
iaoiAi regarded characters of vio- 
lence^ and ihe mot furious of the 
Ituman passions. Hie habits ^ his 
jormer life had famiharvBed him to 
Flays upon the stage ^ though nol 
in die closet; and he reoognixed 
some of the terrible speeches in 
Macbeth » Othello^ and Zanga with 
enthusiasm* The vindictive fury of 
Zanga vras to hia tadte; and he 
frequently roared out passages from 
him with a Stentorian vcnce. 

Adelinde , as years advanced , 
was half pleaaed^ halffr^itened mi 
the grovring interest > which het 
father seemed to take ia tba itorea 
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of her study. Ralena y wlibse men^ 
Htl fincultiet had now revived from 
dieir extreme depression^ thought^ 
that more evil than good arose 
fk*om it. She conceived that it was 
too late to take up this course of 
reading : the soil was not prepared 
lor it ; and she feared , it would- 
on\j produce rank and poisonous 
w^eeds. Coningsby's £&te in life seem«> 
ed cast ; that which he had adop« 
VdA tonld be tmly rendered endo^ 
rable by habits of peaceful igho* 
i^ance and extinguished passions. 
IfVliatever roused in such a mind 
imperfect thought ^ or recollections 
which brought with them useless 
regrets and dangerous angers , pro- 
duced pda^e evil , (rf a nature by 
lio means trifling. «« 

Ctoningsby grchpir restless and dis^ 
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eontenled. A desire to mix 'with 
the world again sometiiiies cro»$ed 
Urn : but his means were gone; 
md thb want broke into bitterness 
and exasperation. His pride was 
cseessive ; his love of independence 
UQcon^erable: his scorn of Cor-* 
gotten friendships > and broken ties 
of blood J vehement even to the 
mos^ unmanageable resentment. 

His bosom now became a whirl- 
pool of bitter and terrible passions. 
But jusi in proportion as they w^re 
violent was liis affection for Adef- 
linde deep and incontroulable. The, 
music of her voice often calmed his^ 
tumdits ; and the eloquence of her 
sentimi^i^ bewitdied l^m^ and 
£lled his hard countenance even> 
with torreiits of tears. She Memed 
like a jQwustejnpg angel ^ come to» 
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«nl^teii these wilds. Her petmm 
was the very perfeolion of beauty. 
Her bcit , her fornix her co»^ 
pleston 9 were all which poets hkrm 
paiatedl el female loreUnest. She 
eonld teareely he otherwise. Her^ 
mother, as well as her fiither, had 
possessed the most extraordioary 
pergonal eharms of her day. 

To bloom m a wild : <> To wasle 
her sweetnees on the desert air: p 
how much was this to be regret- 
ted } — Fanty is delightAil ? senti- 
ment is amiable J and attraclive t but 
they require something of direction; 
scmie adaptMion to society by some 
degree of mixture with the world. 
AM her felker*s stores of mind were 
eoElracted froQ» the woi^d i aft of 
hers out of its^ circle. Ckmingsby 
was shrewdy. Ad^ttade wias elo^v 
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qu^t. Sis talent ex}i3>ited itself in 
whsrt is cnUe^ tuct hers in bm^ 
of lofty enthusiasm ; in patbi^lic re* 
fleotioos; i^ touches of soft udmi^ 
ratioa^ vi(A lovely i^imj^icity. 

Her fiither co^ form no ooncep-* 
I tion of the order of Beingst^ and the 
magnificence of sc^iery« witb.which 
her language seemed to testify thai 
her mind was habitually conversant. 
It filled him with apprehension that 
k was an encouragement of daiH 
geroos delusions; but liis affection 
aided in giving it a c^harm , even lo 
kis rough taste ^ that could not be 
resisted. 

Adelinde caught from, the hunon^ 
rolls gossip , in irhich. Coningsby 
soBneiimes indulged, many dedaik oC 
the niaiereus fiashionaUei pevsona^: 
he had &)sineyly icted vfidi:J)itft 
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ihe mixed them up in her own 
manner, and gave them colours^ 
that could hardly be said to be-« 
long to them. They served to add 
to the variety of an intellect, which 
in solitude itself was full of all di- 
versified riches. 

Her father, nevertheless, was 
anxious to break from this mono-*- 
tony of days, so dull to him. He 
'^hrould have ventured into the AiU 
stream of life again, even on hi^ 
very strait income, had not his pride 
regarding his daughter interfered. 
He could not bear to expose her 
to any hazards; or any affrouts^, 
or neglects : he could not bear to 
be obliged to others for her intro- 
dttction into the world : he c^dd 
not eren b^ar that she should en- 
ter among persons of toa 



I 
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that ease and air of fashion , diat 
her lonely habits could not pos^ 
ably have acquired. 

But without her he could not 
go. Whatever were his £Eiults , hi« 
parental attadunent could not be 
denied' to be extreme. 

Moments occurred , Mrhen Ade^ 
liade imagined she should be deligfatt 
ted with such a:>scheme : 9t others, 
her heart dirunk from it : *-* shrunk 
from it for herself; — .but more 
especially for her father ; 10 whose 
propensities she was tcK> acute not 
to suspect that it might be denge<* 
rous. 

fiut' to her eren these solitary; 
and barren scenes were allied by 
a thousand eadearmonU. The crea* 
tioos of her magical mind made 
palaces^ and Elysian gardens^ of de-; 
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serfs ; and hung a vision on the 
leaves of every vrild shrub; and tike 
branches of every stunted tree. Still 
her bosom whispered her, that 
some addition to the few human 
ibrms she beheld , and human yoi- 
ces she Usten'd to /might be so6thing; 
and perhaps might add greatly to 
her enjoyment. A companion of her 
own age , to whom she might com* 
municate hopes and pleasures , that 
her fisither was iU qualified to 
appretiate , might heighten the: 
2est of unnumbered refined senti- 
ments, which expire imperfiectlyj, 
when they die in concealment ; or 
|Hrey upon the heart / <c like a worm 
m the bud.» (i) 



«• 



(i) Ske let CcmcealBieiit, like a worm ith' bud/ 
• IV ey OA kcr damask cheeiek. 
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The season , wheA these conflio 
hng thoughts began to press upon 
her with so much force as to af** 
feet her health , was the comm^ice* 
ment of spring. pEIer cheeks grew 
pale ; and her father caught the 
aisirm. He iMisied himself to find 
out some amusement for her : he 
knew her attachment to gardening 
and planting ; he therefore sugges* 
ted the turning the ruins' of a ht-t 
tie Chapel at the end of a short 
wood-walk into a retreat adorned 
with shrubs , evergreens , find beds 
of flpi^ers ; eipbellishing the patk 
%p it ; and fen^ng it so as to con- 
nect it with the nearer plantations 
rputtd the house, 

A-deli^de entered into the defi»gn 
with almost infantile enthusiasm*' 
%i9im»r9^ if^w set tp wprk; and 
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in a forlnigfat the path was clea- 
red ; its borders were thick-set with 
early fkmenr; shroBs were insert^ 
ed whererer Adelinde's taste poiii:* 
led . out ; the rubbish intermixed 
with the ruias of the Chapel was 
f emoved ; its area , and its circuit 
were in-laid with fresh turf; benches 
were disposed in proper places; 
some ancient ivy was trailed into 
a beautiful bower ; and beds of 
tiolets and primroses ; and young 
shoots of honeysuckles were ar-« 
ranged ])jy the soft hand of Ade-^ 
Knde. 

The pleasiR*es- of tins o<$6Upatio«ft 
antirely enaploy^df the enei^getic but 
tender faculties of Adelinde. The 
Chapel becanpte with hef» the Fane 
of Imagination; and the inspii^ing-^ 
sipo^ , Yflmh brought forth bioom , 
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and flowers , and fruiu of the Muses 
in abundance. A mason ; and a 
carpenter were at her command ; 
uQd she hung the mouldering walls 
of ^e Chapel with Inscriptions^. 



^^w»v^^%% 
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INSCRIPTION I. 



aoB 



Bt adelinde. 



Ibr the Old Chc^. 



StrAVCBB. 1 if to this lon€ly spot tky step 
Intrude , tread on the sacred ground with awe I 
Though cast in wilds , no weeds of poisonous 

breath 
Grow hare^ but holy. Spirits wiitch the shrine 
Of Memory I and nui-se ea^h flower and plant , 
Whose perfumes rise as incense ^to the sky* 
Here ivy eyer- green , and laurels spread 
Their foliage round the simple shrine insci*ibed 
With magic names of heroes , and of bards : , 
Of bards y whose Fairy Songs could turn to dust 
Th' Ench^ter'e Castle ; and the Giant's sword 
Shiver to atoms ; while the Hero's dei^ds 
liive in their lays , and spurn th' assaults of Time. 
,¥i^hat though the rhyme be weak^ and sculps 

ture rude , 
And slender be the hands , &om day to day 
Th«t uace the shapeless letters , cast not 'Thou 



i. 
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A look of uunt, or •oom upon the Usk, 
Gcneroiu at least i Uowe*er anskilVd it be ! 
But if thou be of rougher motAd , $0f hatte 1 
A spdl i» in the air ; and Thoii fnisyac feel 
The mi^ic 4vt, e^en ivfaile * nmpMn^ft Ion ^ 



"v^v^^ w ^y^ 
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1 HIS Inscription was placed over 
a little Gothic arch > through which 
was the entry to the interior of 
the Chapel. The ^rch was almost 
the only perfect part of the origi- 
nal building. The Inscription was 
rudely cut on a soft stone ^ with 
which the country abounded : the 
very imperfect form of the letters 
added to its simple appearance. 

Adelinde felt delight and wonder 
at this first airy oreation of her mind^ 
turned into shape ^ and bodily form. 
She gazed upon it with tremulous 
satisfaction ; and began to fancy 
herself a Poetess. — Alas ! she knew 
not what it is to give into the poe- 
tical mood : exhausting enthusiasms; 
— hopes , which cannot be grati- 
fied ; — and fears , which exagge- 



rate real and scarce-endurable dan* 

gers ! — 

She was the priestess of Apollo; 
the inspirer^ and the inspired. Had 
the neighbourhood been made of 
inflammable nmtter ^ shewould have 
set them in a blaze ! But there were 
none to communicate her light tow 
^ — She was a fire bcuming in the 
lonely wilderness , by whose ra- 
diance there were none to be warm* 
ed ! — But the incense ascended 
to the clouds ; and sent back mu-* 
sic i which sometimes , wh^a her 
ear was in its highest purification, 
filled it with rapture ! — - 



\ 
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INSCRIPTION II. 



To COLLINS. 



T- ^ 
HEY AAj , Thou lovedst to give tby Fancy ^play. 

And slumber hj Elysian waierfalU, 

^ind dream thy dreams of magic t Thou didat wdl. 

What though the surly Ci'itic ^ spum'4 thy hopes, 

And smiled to scorn thy wishes, not the less 

Were they of high aspiring , not the less 

Was ihy ambition noble ; not ther prais* 

Of breathing air celestial less deserved ! 

Where is the L^re, that every Passion siezed 

BiKicesmve, and struck out her varied tones t 

It. {alU no moi^e to mortal touch , it hangs 

Hute on thy tomb ! -— And vhere, sweet Bard^ 

didst Thou 

Catch those enrapturing notes, that thrill'd ita 

strings ? 

Sure , Hwas from those Elysian waterfalls ,. 

^ Dr. Johnson. — See his Life of Collins,, 
amongts the Bnglish PoetSf 
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The Man ^ whose ear , of earthly texture , yo^d 
Most in the crowded hum of men, di8dain''d ! 
Then , Peace be to thy ashes : Glory wait 
In ncver-dyin^ radiance round thy grave : 
And may thy spirit teach oome other Bard 
To ^ke the sli^ud liyre , and strike like T&ee ! 

* 

^ Or. loluMon* 



i 
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When this poetical rage first 
comes upon those ^ ^hom Nature 
has endued with the capacities to 
fulfill its calls , it produces a short 
delirium of power, which inebriates 
the possess6r , as if with the acqui- 
sition of a magic wand. Languors 
I ensue ; increased sensibilities ; in- 
creased irritations : an hour of rap- 
ture is purchased at the expense of 
a day of pain , and disgust ! — — 

This is the case with those , who 
have had the misfortune to be cal- 
led occasionally into active Hie r 
perhaps it may not be so with 
those , who have never lived but ia 
the regions of Fancy ^ who have 
never subsisted but upon etheriat 
' air : to whom the waters of He- 
licoa hiSLve been the common drink* 
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When once Adelinde found that 
her words flowed easily into metre ^ 
she was unwilling to write any 
other language. 



\ 
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INSCRIPTION III. 



To MILTON. 



\Pht Toice was on tb€ wind ! I hearJ its sound ! 
Circled by Cherubim , and Seraphim , 
Thou rod'st upou the driving cloud ; thy lyre 
trembled symphonious ; while thy lips breathed out 
The song of rapture , as the blast by fits 
Died into murmnrs. — O , it comes no more ! 
*Twas given but once this prelude of Heaven's joy ! 
And Thou art seated then amid the Choir , 
That , in- the triumph of the Elements , 
Hymn the Creator's praise ! And this thy meed. 
For breaking bonds that mortal mould imposed; 
And, spite of human scorn and injury , 
fiaising thy voice while earth-bound to divine I 
The meed is worth the toil. — How full of bliss. 
Above what notes terrestrial can describe 
Is this thy sphere , to lead the choral Winds \ 
O Qome but once ^aiu ! To hear that tone 
But once again : — and I would gladly die ! 
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A H E spring advanced , and Ade- 
linde felt herself in a terrestrial 
paradise. As she had discovered a 
new world, and new faculties to 
describe it , the self satisfaction of 
pure and virtuous power made her 
feel 

' <c A sober certainty of bliss , » 
that is only the meed of the high-min- 
ded y who make a due use of the 
talents bestowed on them. 

To let the seeds of poetry sleep 
m the bosom \ to chill and extin- 
guish the energies which nature has 
implanted ^ is a crime that leads to 
misery > and madness. The smouU 
dering fire consumes the vessel ^ that 
contains it. 

Adelinde's fancy at this time ab- 
solutely irradiated her beautiful 
S[>rin- It might be fortunate tliiit 
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there were none to witness it , 
whose education and age quahfied 
them to be her associates. — To 
behold her ; and not to admire her ; 
— not abnost to worship her , was 
impossible ! A form, slight but 
round ; a fair and transparent com- 
plexion ; blue eyes ; auburn hair , 
Were animated by ^ grace of mo- 
tion , a sweetness of voice, and a 
brilliance and charm of expressioa ; 
that made her almost appear 

(t Some gay creature of anoUier world, 
» That plays i' th* plighted clouds* » 

Her pen was always in her 
hand; she had caught the hai- 
bit; and she now threw the des-f 
cription of almost all her feelings 
into verse. It was not only there- 
fore in iNSCfjilPTiONS that she ven- 
ted herself. The daily jQurnal of 
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her sentiments vented itself con- 
iM tinually in poetry. Thus she speaks. 



Of herself. 

^ am aloDfi : I never knew the ]9f 

or dear companions , of an age like mii^. 

fiiU il would be ungracious to complain : 

For I have many blessings. Nature's boon 

Endues me with a fancy , which supplies « 

What Fortune^s frowns would shut from me. I sit 

Upon a bank of fragrant turf , and see 

A thousand forms , of lustre not of earth , 

Aise , with unborrowed hues , at my oommand« 

But yet , methioks , some kindred bosom , where 

My youthful thoughts might fiud a sympathy , 

Would give these viAioaary joys a zest. 

They tell lue , tliat the world is far unlike 

What my fond dreams have imaged it. But good,- 

There must be good ; •— or ,ules , that I have 

read, 
Coidd ne'er have euter'd into human wit* 



A girl of sixteen , or seyenteeii , 
thus recording h^r <xwn thoughts 

5 
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in a manner utterly frank , and 
free from disguise , excites admira-^ 
fion by her purity and simplicity, 
Adelinde h^d received qll the light 
of elegant literature without being 
subjected to the dominion of its fash<- 
ions, and its arlifices. $he never 
/sougl^t for oraament beyond jtliat , 
•which expressed her tfioughts ; she 
aspired to no technical beauties ; 
she laboured for no tricks of lan-p 
guage ; she lost not a moment in 
pursuing any favourable position of 
words. She relied upon the soul , 
that dictated ; the force of the pic-* 
|iire that reflected ifself from the 
mirror of her bosom. To feel, to 
find words , and to exercise her 
pen, were, in her, cotemporaneous 
efforts. Diction rose with her 
thdugbjs ; am} bbaji^tiful as heir 



•', 



person -was^ she yet aeemed almost 
all mind. 

The folloiving is aiolothdr picture 



of her thoughts. 



^delindey in self-examination, 

J. h£y say , h\i in oUr polwifr id rule our tLougliU^ 

Alas ! they have doniiuion over me : 

They come , and go , as pleases tliem, —^ They scora 

My biddiug : sometimes ia full troops they rush 

Upon my braiii ; and breed confusion there 

By numbers , /Which defy all raarshalliog : 

Anon , they leave it all a sterile waste ; 

And not an image m^els my urgeiit prayer. 

I know not , whence tbey come j nor whither beat* 

They have no outward substance : they are not 

Befleclions of this visible world : they rise 

Like dreams , the types of what I never saw , 

And never heard : and they arc not composed , 

By cumbiuaiion new of what Tvc seea , 

Or heard ; their very elements are new. 

I wish sometimes I could escape fiom them i 

They han'ass , and o*ei*come ray feeble frame % 

And leave me sad \ exhausted ; wishing death. 
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Bat Adelinde had her mortifica- 
tions , even amidst the glory ojf 
these noble employments. Poefry 
had now become her business ; 
her desire ; her passion. In Tvhat- 
cver book she found it attacked 
( and she found it perpelually at- 
tacked); it gave her pain; and 
even all the indignation^ that her 
gentle spirit could feel. This appears 
from the follo^riog Lines. 



On poets. 

« It is an Idle trade , this poet's trade : 
So the sleru sage , wlio takes the pompous name 
Of Man of Science , calls it : with wise saws 
He shakes his head , and swears , 'tis but an art 
Of forming clouds into fantastic shapes ^ 
And building airy castles, that each wind 
Will sweep away ! — leave him to himself: 
He deals in nothing but material forms f- 
Hie spiritual world is mantled from his sight. 
He scorns , and gibes at what he cannot see \ 
And takes bis blindness for superior wit* 
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In what cases it may be praise- 
worthy^ and in what cases only 
excusable^ thus to Uve in the re- 
gions of Fancy , it is not the bi|si- 
ness of a Novelist to discuss. Cer- 
tain it is that there are many si- 
tuations in hfe^ in -which the pri- 
vations and sufferings would not be 
endurable but for this resource. 
Providence would scarcely have gi- 
ven us this high faculty ^ unless to 
make use of it. When it is said , 
that the visions ^ which thus haunt 
us , are not real , what is meant 
by this intended censure ? They are 
peal wilh regard to their eflectSr 
They produce at least equally strong 
feelings : the internal eye sees them 
wilh at least e(}ual clearness and 
brilhance. But it sees them, it may 
be said ^ and they vanish : they ar? 

5* 
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lik^ the passing shapes of the clouds ! 
Are the clouds then not real ? Are 
the darting coruscations of the 
* Autumnal lights not real ? 

Adelinde looked not only with 
complacence , but with rapture , on 
the growing improvements around 
her. As the spring advanced , the 
young plants continued to shoot , 
and the flowers to blow in abun- 
dance in the small parterres formed 
by her own hands. A little Eden 
blooming in a -wilderness enraptu- 
red her imagination : the airs of 
heaven breathing kindly around her, 
andbearingfragrance on their wings, 
imported a softness > a freshness > a 
vigour to her senses. Her material: 
frame , like her mind , was in its 
most exquisite tone. She relieved 
the ifirork; that the attendance on 
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• her flowfers and shrubs required , 
by intense redding. She mixed His- 
tory Tvilh Fiction; and each gave 
a zest to the olher* 

The peculiar circumstances at- 
tached to the descent of her Nurse 
f and first Instructress > Balena y made 
her always turn with preemineirt 
interest to the reign of Queen Eliza- 
beth. This led her to the production 
of the following Inscription. 



> »»%' 



56 CONINGSBY. 

INSCRIPTION IV. 



To BOBEAT DETEREUX , Earl of Essex. 



■EissBZ ! Tlkon wert too like an Iiureoni:*d child 
lA&de moody bj thy Sovereign's flattery : 
While moby, whose idol never yet had been 
The caine their Princes chose , pursued thy 8tep» , 
And hail'd thee with their noisy worshippings. 
Perchance this compound incense was enough 
By its a1l«- potent fames to overset 
Thy fickle fancy. Thou w«rt borne away 
On wings of Vanity j and hadst strong need 
Of ballast, to fly steady in the course. 
Where thy career of fortune carried thee. 
But yet thy heart was generous; thy full mind 
Melted responsive to the glowing beams 
Of Genius . and thy fiiey sotiI aspired 
To laurels of heroic enterprize, 
Tet how couldstThou, in bloom of primest youth j, 
Brave Her , who had showered favours on thy head, 
E'eufrom the Throne? The paths of bold renown 
"Were open to thy march ; aud Glory call'd : 
Yet madly didst Thou close them -, and shut up 
The gales of Mercy , ere thy task was done t 



i 
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W HEN Adelinde's reflections en- 
gaged themselves on the suhject of 
Q. Elizabeth's favourites , the rea- 
sons "which I have given, alivays 
led her first to sir Walter Raleigh. 
His vast talents, his chivalrous spirit; 
his eventful life; his cruel and un- 
just death on thje scaffold ; jhe he- 
roic manner, in which he met hi^ 
fate , have raised a general and fer- 
vid interest in his favour-; in the 
remembrances" of posterity. li 
would have been indeed alien to 
the warm and generous tempera- 
ment of Adellnde's heart and intel- 
lectual endowments , not to have 
heen impressed with these potent 
claims to her favour. Her affection 
for Ralena strongly increased this 
interest. 

la vehat manner she mixed her 
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private attachments with her his- 
torical recoUections may be seen by 
the folloTving Lines. 



Lines addressed to Ralena. 

4AA.IENA ! mj Aalena ! it is stnmge 

To mfhe upon tb# fluctuating tide 

or hiiiuan fortoues ! where twiTl ebb , cfr fLoi^y 

What wiadowi 'can presage ? -*• When He , — 

^ * (^^hose fire 

£xp1ured <new worlds ^ and thought the mighty 

- .* , .force 

Of all-pervadisg Intellect wo.u1d throw 

Mankind e'en at the mercy of his nod,]- 

Rode in the ckc of Glory , did He dream , 

What clouds and griefs would cast to celb 

obscure 
Those ^ho could trace their generous blood to 

Him? 
But cheer thine humble heart } and nmsc %hm 

flame 
or noble confidence , that Thou hast done 
Thy duty like an angel : -r^ so shall Worth 
Emerge from thickest clouds. , though black aar 

night ; 
And Baleigfa's gorgeous rays shall pale to thine l 
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Lovely as Adelinde was in her 
afiFections ; beautifully as she mixed 
them up with her literature and 
her Fancy , it is apparent that all 
the colours of her mind y and all 
its cultivation tended to improve tha 
native excellence of her disposition , 
and refinement and eletation of her 
thoughts. This spiritual goodness 
spoke in her eyes ; charmed in the 
melting tones of her voice ; and ir^* 
radiated her -whole focm** She^must 
have appeared in these savage der^ 
serts ^ like the Lady in Comus to 
the sylvans -who beheld her > « not 
of earth's mould >i , some emanation 
of an higher order of Beings. Tha^ 
-wild Irish peasants addressed her 
with reverence; xind lyith that strange 
mixture of fanciful eloquence > whidbi 
breaks out in so astonishing a man^. 
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ner even from the most rude and 
uneducated of them > in the midst 
of absurdities. The illus^trions Irish 
blood , that was known to flow in 
her vein3 , added to their enlhu- 
siasm. 

Her constant thoughts at this time 
were of so poetical a cast , that all 
her language , when she took up 
her pen , ran into verse , and seem- 
ed better suited to that form. Its 
elevation , its enthusiasm y appeared 
in a better taste > when it assumed 
that shape, and aspired to that 
character. Tiie tenor of prose chil- 
led and kept down Ihe native flow 
of her energetic sentiments. 

But these energies still had their 
ebbs and flows. In this destitute 
and unvaried solitude , in which 
th^re were ^o few objects of vedX 
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life to diversify her feelings , lan- 
guor and gloom would sometimes 
succeed to the simple and virtuous 
enjoy menls , which she had crea- 
ted for herself. Coningsby could not 
follow the intellectual career, for 
w^liich her wings were every day 
growing stronger. Bespect for her 
father , mingled with pity and bitter 
regret at the early want ot cultiva- 
tion which had left his faculties in 
so wild and coarse a state ^ caused 
an increasing silence in his pre- 
sence y which she ^auify struggled 
to overcome. 

Perhaps it was at this time that the 
following picture of her slate of feel- 
ings iv^as committed to paper .^ 
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BEFLECTIONS. 

/^Llks ! tkis fountain of my heart , that flows 
Jn sU-eams ao cppiQus , will its spring-tide last ? 
These solitary bowers ; thosie mountains blue ; 
,Yon brown, cold^ silent Waste j — can they supplj 
Due food for ^is «Uiaustin^ Fancy ? ;-^ Comje , 
.Chasers of darkness , Bards of happier lot , 
Come , pour from springs of Castaly hew gifts 
Of ever- living waters o'er my soul ! 
'.ITe Moralists; and y^, whose ample page 
jPaints all the hi;ies of many-colour'4 life. 
Enrich this vacant bosom with your stores. 
And fill it with each varied tint of thought. 
Whose endless phanjges shift , ,e*en lij^e the Boiy 
That glitters in Heaven's c^opy through showers, 
— Blank though the world arouud me , ye cau form 
Kingdoms within , whose wealth can oe*pr decay ( 



Balcna observed this progress in 
Adelinde's mind with wonder and 
admiration ; but not without uu^a- 
siness. It seemed to be something 
/supernatural , considering the fevy 
ppporj^unities she bad ppssessed. She 



looked in her countenance > and 
thought she saw in it a sort of in-^ 
spired look which y as Balena was 
not without a strong mixture of su- 
perstition in her mental tempera-* 
mentj made her tremble. 

There are advantages in sohtude i 
hut it is not there that the mind in 
general learns to perform its grea-' 
test efforts. There the materials for 
moral ohsei*vation are too limited. 
The conflicts arising from compli- 
cated balances of good and evil sel- 
dom occui* there. The innumerable 
varieties of « many -^ coloured life a 
do not force themselves upon the 
attention. But there was something 
in Adelinde , that overcame this des- 
titution. The fertility of Iier mind 
supplied the objects ; and all their 
lights and shades* 



/ 
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Ever meditatiTe; cherishing all 
the seeds of thought ; and nursing 
them to hud, and to hloom; sel- 
dom sufFering an idea , that glanced 
upon her , to pa^s unarrested , she 
attained a facility of arranging and 
describing the operations of her 
intellect* 

She did not indulge blindly in: 
the propensilies of her fancy; or 
the course that her musings took*^ 
She considered herself a being an- 
swerable for the faculties given her ; 
and bound to a|^ly them , as far 
as her opportunities enabled her , 
in a manner equal to their quality 
and force , whether great , or little. 
This may be inferred from the en- 
suing Fragment of Verses. 



CONIK69BT. 65 

Solitoquy , hf Adelaide. 



T« 



said a there is oo Tirtue in the mind ; 
9 Tis all JB action, v — It cannot be so. 
Virtue may be in action ; — but not there 
Alone : the mind , that nurses all pure ibought , 
And foims a thousand visionary schemes 
Of good , that die as quickly as they rise , 
That wastes jilself in thinking , and wears out 
The mould of clay, it dwells in, by the heat 
Of fcTcrish {ancies , may. desenre the palm ^ 
That Virtue on her choicest sons confers. 
Each has his task : millions of difiereot patha 
Lead ^o the Temple , that Heaven has above 
For those, who do the work allotted them (^]. 
If Virtue were in act alone , despair 
Would come upon me : « I could never win 
Heaven's gate : whi^t scene of aclion is for me ? 
1 am a cypher there. 1 am shot out 
Froin the world's business : — from its very hanntsr 
And were I call'd to practise what^ I think , 
Ihfy frighten'd senses would refuse their aid : 
Ferehance,l should comrn it a thousand faults^ 
Hy soul in peaceCiil solitude disdains ^ 
And then the piercing shrieks tLat conSciMCf 

raised , 
Would plunge me headlong in Pei dition*s stream^ 
■■I I I ■ ■ ■ 

(^ See a celebrated passage to this efiect in. 
•ne of Milton'a Sonnets^ 

6* 
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Any mind nol endued ivilt the 
highest degree of activity^ would* 
have sunt into languor, m the sw 
tualion, in which Adelinde was pla- 
ced. The same dull routine; the 
same paueily of objects j the same 
privation of proper companions ^ 
the same coarse, unenlightened ^ 
and fatiguing conversation, acted a^ 
severe trials on the strength and 
abundance of her faculties. Her spi- 
rits were airy and elastic : the stores 
of books multiplied an hundred-- 
fold in her creative fancy. 

The healthy life that Adelinde led, 
contributed to this admirable force 
of intellect. ATmost all the day wa^ 
spent under the cypeu sky : houra- 
were past in working in her gar- 
den; in tending her flowers and 
plants. She herself graved some o£ 
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the Inscriplions on tablets of woodr 
and oraameated them with -wreathes 
df l43aves ; and other appro^ 
priate designs , sketched with ele-* 
gance > and executed with graces 
In ihese feiry fabrics of her 
hands she found with a growingr 
enthusiasm a cure fer ennui ^ amii 
a guard to the purity of her senti-^ 
ments^ and the just aspirings of her 
noble ttnaginalion. Nothing of the 
gross conlami»ations of society broke 
in , to lower the visions thai 
surrounded^ her with- • unclocided 
splendor. The edr and • ihe he At 
are thus refined ^nd subtimaled to 
listen to the strtiins oCoth^.worMsj 
and fa believe that the music of 
the spheres may sometimes deigii 
to readi the earth* 

Goningsby had gradually felt ^ 
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superiority of his daughter's mincl 
operate like a charm upon him. He 
•was t< awe-struck » : the sweetness 
of her voice ; the unaccountable 
eloquence of her expressions ; a 
tone of sentiment , that first appear- 
ed like something in fiction; and 
then hy the simplicity and naivete 
ivith which it daily prevailed in all 
she said;, and its unsought accor- 
dance with all she did ^ impressed 
itself upon his conviction as the sin^ 
• cere and unvarnishod picture of 
what she. really thought and felt , 
elevated he^T so high in his opi^ 
nioiQ , as well as in his affection ^ as 
to cause a most strange mixture of 
humiliation^ pride ^ and wpnder in 
his ibreast. 

This had no effect on the hu- 
njdlity of Adelinde's temper. Her 



sctitenesd ; her hourly - moreiwing^ —» 
energy of reflection, enabled her duly 
to appretiate all the weaknesses of 
firail inortalky ; to fee) her igno- 
rance ; her feebleness ; her vain 
hopes ; her momentary doubts and 
fears; the unsatisfactoriness of her 
enjoyments > the sighs , that the so- 
litude of her situation too often ge- 
nerated; the imbecillity T?ith which 
she grasped a:t the aerial images , 
that were constantly playing round 
her; and the restlessness called forth 
by a comparison of her own lot 
with thc^e of many , of y^hom she' 
read? ' 

It is probable , that a portrait of 
such abstract qualities will not 
please many readers. They love to*^ 
see these qualities put in action : 
to have them dramatieedi But how 
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could a life of such solitude dis^ 
play itself but in speculation? It 
-was -with the a shadowy Tribes of 
Mind » alone , that she was con- 
versant. 

Her father was full of anecdote : 
but such was now the charm that 
Adelinde's manners had over him, 
that he had lost his confidence in 
the value of this sort of entertain- 
ment. He began to suspect that he 
bad only seen the surface of things ; 
that he had but a very partial 
view of a very insignificant part of 
society pn their buffooneries, or in 
the indulgence of imitative dissolu- 
teness , -where even the excuse of 
passion and transient pleasure did 
not exi^t. To dp, in mere stupid 
imitation > things at once disagree- 
able and -wicked , is so common a^^ 
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to be the cause of the ruin of half 
the youth of the higher orders. 

Coningsby had hitherto conside- 
red all delineations of female virtue^ 
aud female wisdom, to be fictionA 
disgusting from their disregard to 
likeness* He had now acqudred a 
new key to his reading. He took 
up romances with a different inte- 
rest : but it was almost too late to 
learn a new lesson : it filled him 
widi horror of himself , and all 
the stores of his memory. 

Adelinde went on in her own 
habits > almost unconscious of the 
confused aud conflicting revolutions 
jshe had caused in the head and 
heart of her father. Some poet says 
(I think , Cpwper) , that there is a 
pleasure iii the poastruction of poe- 
try i none but poets can gue$j5 at. 
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J remember tbat.Cowpcr aays in 1 
bis Poem efx Retirement. 



-» 



From all be sees he t»tchcs »ew delight : 
Pleased Fancy claps hex piDions at the sifsht : 
¥ he rising or the settkig <»rb of day ; 
The cleuds that ilit , or slowly float ^wayj 
J7ature in all the various shapes she wears ; 
Frowning iu storms, or breathing gentle airs; 
The sBOwy robe her wintry sufce assumes ; 
JHer summer heatt, her fruits , and her perfumes : 
All, all alike transport the glowing Bard, 
Success in verse his glory and rewaid.9 



That Adellndc thought so, has 
been suftuaently proved already. It 
was the' first of her Occupations : it 
•was the form into wluch every senti- 
ment of her heart arranged itself. 
I cannot resort to the words, in 
which she has recorded the pictu- 
res of herself without a constant 
recurrence to them. Here follows 
*another>^ 
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VV HEN tlieMoott glides majestic through the skj^ 
▲nJ , as she psbsses , all the yarying dotula 
Catch pearly radiaoce^ o*er my breast t}i ere spreads 
A lofiy £alm , which sure is not of earth J 
i listen ^ and methinks I h'ear the tdnes 
OC ftilT«r lyres ^ that vibrate from the Car « 
Where the Kilt's Queen sits throned; the har- 

moDj 
fa gentle undulatiens spceads -along : 
Then , as if leaning doWn its course to «arth , 
CoqMs whispering cross my ear. It says , « Fond 

Maid , 
a If Thou art pore •f heait , and t^v^t tie lyre 
B For its own virtues » listen , listen still ! 
» If life be full of sorrows ; if I^eglect 
Leav-e thee to pine in wilds, Tboti yet hast )oys, 
.» That worhlliDgft uaver knew : and if the grief , 
V That mortal frames is heir to , fall on Thee ^ 
» Up le the brim though the dread cup be heap*d, 
D And m6st not pass 4 yet 'soon its pangs' shall 

• cease ; '■ 
» And yonder , whence tbose sounds salute thee, 

sliall 
9 Thy- ptti^« iaiiiiortal spirit be received !» 



The eiilhusiasm of true poetry 
commuittcatb& to irs a hew world 

7 
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<tf eBJoytnents for all the augmen- 
ted sorrows it brings wilh k. The 
talent or trick of construcling arli- 
iicisA verses., too often mistaken for 
it by the stupid mttllittide, has nch- 
.thing in common with it. The ener- 
gy of feeling ; rthe hurst of unsought 
imagery ; the reality , that the be- 
lieving mind of the poet gives m 
die fervor of composition to whiit 
he desci'Ibes, are eatire strangers 
to the mere verse-maker. 

Adehnde was cast in die mould 
of the enthusiasts. The desert spot 
sjhe inhabited^ became to her ^crea- 
tion of variety and riches inej^hau-^ 
^fible and innumerable. Whence 
could .^he inherit this splendor of 
igenius ; this emanation of goodness? 
Her father ':| cl;i^ractepp i^, before |the 
ji^eader : hor ^lQlJtler'§ j&^^M^^? ba^t^e 



beien n^ntioned : but perhaps this 
. aaother might hai^e been the victim ol 
circitmstances : an imrniolalian fo fas^ 
hioa y bad example y bad education> 
and deep-laid desigii'. She "Vf as gond 
lo answer for hep faults : and , hw^ 
pily for Adieljndev ^ daughter 
knew HOt ef them^' 

The charge agamsf poetry ^ that 
it indisposes^ os tot the duties of 
Kfe , goes upo» the absurd assump-* 
tion , tfiat it is recommended to 
all to- be poetSr Are none to be 
spared from the common duties of 
fife ? Is every one to do the same 
work 7 There are readers ,**who re- 
quire e very-day characters ; because 
fhey say that they are natural. Is* 
nothing natural y thatf is sublime , 
or beautiful , or virtuous ? . VHiy 
do we read books of Fiction ^ but 
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to carry us out of every-day {occur- 
rences ! 1 — lo feed the aspirings . of \ 
the zniiid : — to satisfy the utidkr 
range > that the soul loves to take 
in solitary musings ? -^ 

For my part , I delight to dwell 
on these rare effluences of an higheJT 
order 6f Beings : - to dilate upon 
their intellecttial movements ; — 
to describe the images they most 
cherished. <c Incident )» I hear the 
reader call for : « give us incident, 
y> and plot. I hate your sentiments 
» and descriptions : I "want bustle > 
« and life. » — -Let this reader then 
throw ^k) wn my pages : he wiH 
meet with nothing to his taste. 

I proceed with the registers^ of 
Adelinde's mind contained in lier 
poetical effusicms. 
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FRAGMENT. 



On the Fcdl of Man. 

It mutt liave been ; — that Fall of NLma, whicK 

From pen dirine hare told; -~ and He has rang', 

That holy Bard (^) > of outi»ard ligbi deprired, 

fn whom the more HeaTen'sTadiaace inward shone, 

Thai Fall of Man mntt haye brought dowB •» 

ns 

Those erils ofonr frame, tbat render u»^* 

Vnworthy of the glorioua Orb we fill I 

This Globe , that we inhabit , — it exceed^ 

In Beauty and* in' na}esty of scene ,• 

What language- can describe ; or Fancy draw ? 

Hill^; valley ; emerald meadow; purling stt-eant ; 

And roaring torrent; mounuin ; oceas^; laEe ; 

And- sun; and moon.; and stars ; and sailing 

doff^; 

Aiid!whi8pering^ breezes;, and deep-bellowing storm;, 

Alid- trees ; and- spreading woods ; and firagrant 

flowers : 

An else-, that- cheers the eye , and glads thehearli; 

And' ministers delight to erery sense \ — 



{Tl Milton ,, in his Paradise La4t. 
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But it 'u Mau , falPh M'an , wbose soul debased 
Wants strengtli t* enjoy ; and will to profit by it^ 
Fatigued , exhausted , feverish with excess 
Of bliss te» high for his deep-sunken frame^ 
Hfi seeks his pleasure in more groTelieg scenes^ 
He titters with, the tittering fool ; and tastes 
With most cosgeniaf zest the incrFiment ,. 
That most bespeaks his Being's degradation.. 
O Thou , of fieavenlier essence ; Spirit pure > 
lB8pi«*ed Muse-, whp seem'st te have escaped 
The taint of $at«n's guile, and Eve's sad fall t 
Thoo hovereat o'^r %he levely scenes , that once 
Perchance were lotted to thy fond domain ^ 
And if there he fi^ breast t that culUvatea 
With reverence due tsk* iMceodiag flames of io- 

e^nse 
Cpon thine allare pUed , Thou clearest his eye ,_. 
Ai^d pi^irifiest his ear ', and teaohest him 
To see and^ hear miUievs o( sight? and sonn^, 
"Which iQ the clogged senses of the crowd, 
Tliat Ji^d-£old tread the globe, are barr'd, attd 
^ Wank. 



r 
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LETTER, 

To ^delmdeyfrom her aunf, Ladf 
Jcaie FcAconer. 



IfXY AdeGnde f 

I learn from your Nurse , Balena^ 
(in whonr though long disuse of 
writing may cause some inaceurar 
eies I percieve a person of excelleni 
talenis as weU as unccnnmon good- 
ness)^ that you are grown up into 
a creature^ that excites all my adr 

mirafion^ as well as my love. Ra- 

« 

iena> however^ you maypeiliaps ao- 
cui^ of perfidy — I am 6ure a ve^ 
iiial perfidy , — when yoq: find she 
lias been transcribing for me some 
fragments of your poetry , which 
you scatter about like the leayes 
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and fFowers , that adorn your gar=- 
den and shrubbery. 

Q niy AdeUnde > -what shall I say 
to this divme gift, that you cuhi- 
vate with so much ardor ? Shall 
I chill the precious faculty r that 
makes an Eden of a desert, and turns 
into regions of delight the savage 
solitudes of Ireland ? Shall I HiroTV 
a cloud oyer those genial suns of 
the bosom , that ameliorate &e hearty 
and exalt die soul ? And yet , my 
Adelinde , — it may be the weak- 
ness of my education and habifo 
of life , — I tremble for you. — I 
fear , that humanity was not made 
iov these impassioned, and- divine 
excursions of spirit, -r- I fear , you 
'wiit bring that tender and fepvid 
bearf to too high a state of seinsi^ 
l^hty;. ' 
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I know , my lovely neice , you 
will deem ihis to be crabbed lore 
derived from the worldling's voca- 
bulary. It is unfortnaately the re- 
»dt of experience, and circam-' 
stancea more pecaliarly belonging 
if> part of the bloody that Row» m 
your teins. Yoor dear »K>ther ^ 
wbom you lost so early y and who>, 
wilh all iter faults , thai frail morta- 
Ufy is subject to> is yet, I trust , 
in Heaven r bad a sei^ibillty that 
I alv?ay» sirove vainly to regulate. 
In a gay vwrfd she hid no oppor- 
tunity to cultivate tlie talents- you 
bave cultivated; but by fits she read 
sudi books ^ as her leisure permit- 
ted , of those ftrost apparently con- 
genial to you. I had observed that 
she required no aid to the brilHance 
er depth of colotiring, that her fancy 
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naturally gave to every object; I 
would have calmed her perlurba^ 
HorivS > sobereil her hopes ; and ehe^kr 
ed her inconsiiderate sallied. ' ^ 

Our family have -been at all 
times the victims of softness , or im-^ 
petuosity. If your father should &ee 
tliis letter, I in(rea4; him te JbrgiTe 
me for thus drayring your atteHtionf 
to your mother's side^ I kno^w , he 
i^ angry with me : I say k not in 
aggravation', but in hope o£ peace, 

tliat indeed he is mistaken ; that 

I have given him no just" ground of 
offence. He took you from me r he* 
had a right to do so r you: was his 
child : and I was bound to sub- 
mit. I lamented it : it was a deep 
aiQiction to my heart : the chasm^ 
is not yet closed. 

Alas ! it cannot be sard of Ike 
Falconers^ that 
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<«Tar from xhe madding cro;(?d'8 ignoble strife 
Tlieir sober wishes never learn^'d to stray : 
Along the cool sequestered vale of life 
They kept the .iioiseless tencu: of their way* > 

Wilb no commQD-pIace quaH- 

ties , in ^11 xhe ordinary concerns 

of life ihey were al.ways in (he 

jTQar. It has been only on great oc- 

<:asion$ , and where higher talents 

were recjuired^ that they have coxQfi 

forward. 

" I do pot :thin1c , my Adelinde « 

that your Father's family have beea 

tnore characterL^ed by a dull pru^ 

4fnce, than your Mothers^ They 

have been more men of the s^ord; 

and their track of ambition has 

been different. But energies and 

adventures have been their baoej 

«s well as their jglory^ 

Forgive fl^ie then , Adelinde; if jr 

though proud of your geoius^ Aod 



4 
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enchanted with your goodness , I 
yet intreat you io moderate your 
feelings , pure and exalted as they 
-are. We live in a stale of Being, 
which Providence seems to have 
-decreed to be a proof of our fal- 
len nature. The scenes around us 
are sufGcienlly sublime and beau- 
tiful to afford gratifipalion to higher 
classes of intellect : but we are not 
qualified to raise our minds to the 
due enjoyment ^ them. The excite- 
ment is too much for us : we 
sink sin to languor; or rise into fever. 
Ralena tells me , you look pale 
at times; and that she is sure you 
could not encounter the rough man- 
ners of the world j or preserve your 
livelmess amid the hard raillery , 
that woul4 beiset you. My Adeli^de; 
the day may corneal when it may 



• * » / 
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be proper fcir you to enter into 
ihU world.; I m^st strive; to pre- 
pare you for it. 

MTiile I write this ^ I hes^itate at 
^'hat I am doing. Your situation 
is roost |>eculiar. Ought such virtMiej 
— ought such incomparable attaiji<^ 
tnents to be exposed even to a pas- 
slug cloud, that may chill ihem? 
I puzzle myself with the history of 
geniiis ; I pursue ils fruits ; I jstark 
ils aberrations ; I weep over ils aoiv 
rows and misfortunes ; I shrink from 
i^s crimes. I am willing to per-* 
suade myself that it is sometimes 
happy; sometimes prosperous ; ^nd 
Aocnetime^ re,>varded. But I cannot 
persuade myself, that it is any 
other than a pi¥>st fearful gif4. 1 read 
of Da,)te , Pe^-arch , Ariosto , 
Spenser , Gamoeos , |l|ilton , Col- 

8 



tins , Bums , Covrper ! There is 
much to envy in them i but how 
much cause also for heart-Tending 
jBympathy 1 — — 

We cannot -detach ourselves from 
the material part of our Being i 
we cannot raise ourselves entirely 
above its griefs , its sufiF^^rings , and 
hs desires : its hatreds afflict us : ks 
aitachm^its agitate us : its wants 
l^annize over us. Can 'we , as 
^h a magic w»nd , drive out the 
demon , that rules within ? Have 
we mastered a Passion , when we 
h&ve desci^ibed it ? Have we al- 
layed its tumults by painting it ia 
jbAI its energies? Can^we say to it? 
a I have imprisoned thee in these 
» linea i Here : abide my com- 
py maud ; and be ready at my call, 
^ to coxa^ ; or go* j> -^^ 
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I marvel nol, dearest girl^ at &e 

dominion , which these encbuut-^ 

Aents have over you. I am aware 

liow ftaiteriiig , how almost ine^ 

i)riating ^ must be^ the power of a 

Creator ! The Tribes, that troop 

Bboutyo«,aIJ«tyo«r.omm.„d, 

must be far above tfie dfesfiotism of 

fmpiresk But ob/ bow doubly sad^ 

and full of despcnfideiic^ , when 

tfiese ^ories fade av?fry r ^ ^he 

l>}ank and sterile siceiie y \n which 

poor, bumianfty h left' lo pifie I 

If your ccmiposition^ betrayed less 
3of enthusiasmr > I should not be so 
mock alarmed far yoiY. A gentle 
address to a Primrose , or a Violet^ 
might not shew somucb shewgeniu^^ 
i)ut if vvoidd iK>t so much endangeir 
the happiuess of the author. We 
liave many of theses classes of comr 
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posers > who mix in life with tis. 
lliey are hartnless crealttres ; -— 
not at all less awake to all the li tile 
YaiiiUes and petilesses of society > 
dian the most stupid trtflers* 

Perhaps I should myself Iiare 
fallen into these perils » had not 
yx)ur beloved Mother , tte^e year* 
my senior in age , proved to me 
by the ardor of her feelings y ami 
the acuteness of her sufiferings^ ^h» 
extreme peril of cherishing this tern* 
perament. AdeliiKle^ I doubts if it 
be not a decree of Providence^ that 
wc should submit to a lower tone 
of sentiments. This etherial essence 
renders us unfit to subsist ongrosser 
food : and if we cannot always libtai-^ 
»it/ lis surely we cannot^ k leaves 
us often destitute and miserable. 

« My Adelinde 1 On reperusin^ 



tibe Hues I have Ycnlured to scribble 
to you ^ I am puzzled -with many 
painful doubts of iheiv ppopriety. 
I am eoiiseiou»^ that I ficNrm ray 
judgements under very different aii^ 
cumstances from sUcb as : yei» are 
placed m. SoUlude caUs jbr ideal 
eompanionship : and ^ soni wQlidd 
stagnate^ if tbe aetlvily of the m^n^ 
tel faculties were not ke^ ;up by 
eontiaUed excitem^nf. .: . ,. 
r (^ I ^n> sore > lovely Naice ,• tiial 
you require :n0t my ad4ic<i;. May 
dne angels , whose intel% e»ee yoil 
eultivatO', hovar round you j aadl 
profit yoii^la? . 

j^nsiK>er of AdeUhi^. "* * ^ 

; «) I ba^e fi^ langitag^jfiti to tjiaitfe 
yoa> my most kind wd; e:i[qelll^|B»l^ 
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Aun^. — You have drawn a crea- 
ture <of your imdgmalk)]!. Your iieice 
Adelifiide is not so insaiK^ly pre-^ 
sumpluovrsV as to supjTose ihat 
any part of tfie picture you fiincy , 
beloiigft to hot ! I am indeed in- so- 
^ttdo ; and tbe fiallnesa oF my heart 
str»gglaS' to fiM u^ its vacancies!— « 
I cannot easily imagkie tfie natare 
tt the bUghts that the atr of society 
seems from your accoonC to ^beund 
triih I '^^ My father has been a 
ttaii jpl the world r hat solely he 
doe^ dM'^attl: enevgics^. I'Kave not 
Iraif o dozeiir others 16 <iotirewi^ 
with> even in the infemr raoks r 
hut they none 4>f ^«m want ener^ 
gies. I ^iHtot hear the dialogue* 
of the peasantry around me^ tho«gh 
Ijmik not in them>^»ld>iiot per^ 
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h all that I read^the standard 
ot exceBcBce is k>fty tfiought , and 
glorieos sedf-deration. An eslrang^e^ 
loent froia pefly passions > an in^ 
difference lo trifles;: a disregard of 
Weatlhf a scom of individual inte- 
rest ; a <%(ntempt of the prudence 
dnd c^ttlion , by w&ich lillle peo^ 
pie arriye at consequence > station; 
and riches^ are die qualities that 
are i^rpeloally etiuneiate<l as the 
^hf^ds of praise ^ aild the legilt* 
nmie sonrdes of fa^sie. 

TeB me > my beloved aunt , how 
as^ other than the frame of mind 
yoti tfnnk so dangerous > could pro- 
<^e these (raits ! I mn aCraid yoii 
will any tiiaf I am a l«Dse rett-i 
torter ; a«d &at I assimilate things , 
in which ihere is little , if a^ny , 
likeness \ J. can indeed percieve es- 



i 
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.scntial differences' he I ween: ll»e fee— 
lings and kabils of onind of an 
hero Wf a statesman, and those of 
n poet : but I think they are not 
^nnlike in the spirit , that you deem 
so delusive and dangerous. 

I can hardly excuse myself fof 
diis audacity o£ self-opinion towards 
you. But r my most- excellent and 
indulgent Aunt^ you will find an 
apology forme, when I caas^arces' 
ly fiiDid one for Btiyself* You call 
to mind the peculiarity of my fate i 
you* reflect 9 thai (^ thought* is«my 
paradise Qy » Books are my c^n^r 
pany r tibat afford . me leisure to 
Aink £bp myself :: tb^y iicith^r take 
me by surprise,, noff, irritate me 
into hasiy contradictioii.. Instead of 
< . — ] — — 

(f), « Thoii^l irpuld . d«ftlroy their Paradise. i>' 
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the figfat tribes of my own age , I 
live among the -wise and the bril^ 
Kant , selected from a long extent 
ef time , and speaking to me their 
immost opinions^ anddisclosrngbolb 
the virtues and the frailties of their 
bosoms- 

If to be constantly coiwersani 
wilh this higher order of Beings do^ 
l*eal{y unfit me for sociely , (or Ute^ 
for ihe pleasures and duties becom-^^ 
kig wy ag^ and sex, thien fare^ 
well li£e > and society r ^nd it^ 
pleasures and employment I But is 
ihis any sacriGee to me ? I give up 
what wouki probably never be 
wiifain my reach ! Iiet nxe not at 
least r dear Aunt , give op tlve hope 
of seeing you ! If you cannot 9tp* 
prove the rontantic spirit of your 
neice ^ you will forgive her , and 
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but by die aid of this spirit? Hdw 
could Milton have supported blind* 
ncss and proscription ? How could 
Tasso have endured the long years 
of unjust incal^ceration spent among 
the yells of insanity ? Mark, how 
the great poet of our days (*) 
speaks on this subject ! 

a But Thou , my young Creation ! my soul's 

child! 
Wrbich ev«r playing round me , came aud amUed } 
Aud wooed me from myself with thy sweet 

sight ; 
Thou too m*t goa« , •— and 90 is my delight : 
And tliiei«Cei*e do I weep , imd inly bleed 
With this last bruise upon a broken reed* 
Thou loo art ended : what is left me now ? 
For I hiive anguk^ yet t* b«ar *« and bow ? 
I Jloow net that': — <- bi^ iu the iniiate force 
Of my own spirit shall bQ found resource » 

- The intensity «( the deliglit , aris^ 
ing from this sort of spiritual . €b^i- 



•«*« 



i*) Lord Byroa« Lament of Tasso* 
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stence can almost overcome a^cl obli- 
terate the deepest disappoinlments ^ 
inrivations ^ and even bodily paina 
of real life. When I picture to 
myself Raleigh ascending the > scaf- 
fold to close, by a violent death , 
inflicted by the most atrocipus in-* 
justice , a life of which the reward 
of (he noblest adventures ha^been 
an inclosure of many years duration! 
in the walls of the Tower , added 
to the forfeiture of a magnificent 
estate; — • -when I see him touchifig 
with a smile the edge of the ,0^9 
diat in a few minutes was to se- 
parate ihat head so highly gifted ^ 
and so richly furnished > from his 
body ; --r-, when I reflect on the iii- 
telrvening . hours between jhe last 
tenlence and the execution ; when 
I jremember th«t o^ looking ba^k 

9 
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lOn liis past life there were amcmgfit 
iiis splendid eetiSeveinents manj 
liiings not quite consistent -with the 
ease of a .crapulous c6hseience, — - 
"wk^fXk under these oirQumstances of 
complicated mental trial ^ I seehini 
still serene , elated , glot*ions ^ to 
nvbat can we ascribe ^s but to the 
flsceiidaBcy ef Genius , tod the 
power of ImagiaMien i^alissing its 
.4&!flFects? 

' In private life ihe results are the 
iaine. I was reading the other day 
M instance of this in the Memoir$ 
cf a poet little kno-wn. Comiected 
with ^e muteness of his intellectual 
faculties \ was a delieaey «ud excess 
of sensibiUty ^ not improperly^ calW 
ed morbid. He seemed peoidiarly^ 
ill-calculated to stettl' thfe bustle i($f 
life ; to resist ito dffilbullie^'^ t€^ dp4 



|K)^e iDJustice ; and surmount ioy 
Jury. He >vas sliy^ timi^^ Reserved; 
diffident : abashed by ridicule > 
frozen by ' neglect ; and deterrect 
eVenby the most insignificairt cen^ 
sure. An infancy spent in rural so-* 
Ktude confirmed, all these defects^r 
An addiction to the pursuits of Fancy 
^ded to the excess of his native 
sensibility* Chance or imperious^ 
^cumslances^ threw him into the 
*?DipestMous Ocean of tde worlcL 
•Ductile; trusting; generous; san-» 
gwine ; he soon became involved 
^^ a thousand of its difficulties. In 
^ convict of ihirty years, he suffe- 
red almost every soft of persecu- 
tion and injury, that could be enu-* 
narrated. The endless extortions of. 
the tew ; calumny ; disinherison ; ' 
ingratitude; fraud ; hourly dapgeirs^ii' ; 



i 
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threatened freedom ; horrors of 
poverty ; positive privations I To. 
these were added some of the se- 
verest gricfe ; some 6f the most 
dreadful trials to affection /to which 
humanity is liable. -— He bore 
them all, — almost v\^ith serenity 
and cheerfulness : he never lost the 
elasticity of liis mind. The spirit of 
tlie Muse invested him in a mantle^ 
that, ashy a spell, threw off dan- 
gers and sorrows. His firmness; 
the unconscious simpBeity of his 
bosom , keeping him erect in the 
midst of storms that would have 
bent bim^ and clouds that would 
have covered him with darkness and 
disgrace, made the dart of Malice 
fall dead ; and the poison of Injus- 
tice spill itself ere it reached his 
lipsi To look back onf a long series 
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of years spent in these endurances, 
wheiir any one of theiii ^ejoaed 
sufficient to sin)^ to the earth his 
unassisted sei^sijbiUty^ furnishes a 
strong conviclion pf the nura€ulou» 
poii^ers of Fancy ! When reaUty 
"Was all impenetrable blackoessr 
&l)out him y he lived in a Creatioa 
of his own, surrpunded and piercer 
ed in every direction by a ra^ 
diance of light. Reason would have 
afforded him no aid : cold calcola^ 
"bons would have plunged him iatOi 
despair.: 

Do not judge me to be disre-* 
speclful for indulging in tliis strain .r 
My mode of thinking i& my aU. 
Tear this veil , or colouring from 
^^ , and what is my situation ? , I 
*^U8t cling to it* therefore in a nuan- 
aer, that , I fear , may have thr 
appearance of obstinacy^ 
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Permit me to aggravate tHs fadh> 
iy transcribing for yon , what I 
really hdd forgotten , when I wrote 
the last pages : btrli which has not 
only some coniidcCion with this 
subject ; hut shews the uniform 
Coarse of my sentiments. You pro- 
bably are much mOre familiar thait 
I am V with the memory of Hina, 
Jt j^ecords. 



The poet, 

J. bad a: Poet once of mj own Hood r 
WespruDg from thr same grandfather f Ar«s> 
I knew hin» not. — » They tell strange tales of Liar ;: 
Not one do I liellere. I have the proof; 
The dtMXining proof of their catnmnious &ater 
The precious writs of his departed so^ 
Are here r I press ^em to my heart f and say ,. 
« Dear, hindrecK Bard f O, were thy genius minefn^ 
The Muse^ sp^ yet Uagers. on the pa^e^ 
The magic figures trace, it* is alf lifc,j 
All MBUmeiit^ ^ th« mkroi; •£ his heart 
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Is bcre ; rffl«ctiDg aH , m if he Iked f 
£«rth- bound , he cannot throw away the cTog^ 
Of this fratt iesh , predestined fironi the Fall ; 
But jet he straggles hard from day t» day y 
His wkigs grow Hronger > he half-movnu , mA 

Cies 
Ifearer and nearer to the aur of HcaTcn* 
At last the irreversiMe decree 
Comes } and Icarian wings , dbsohred by heaf 
Etberial , plunge him back to hated earths 
Thoa wafe consumed in thine own fire, dew 

Bard r 
And now t&we ashes rest f The worldly brutes' 
May fread upon the sniface of thy grare : 
Bat they will not distmb the dust beneath r 
7bey date net r yes , they have a eoward fear 
Of mysteries , they know not what ! Thy form , 
Though Tigoreus once , was shriTsrd by the fire 
That buraTd within ^ and while thou treatf st th« 

earth ^ 
They thought thee feeble in thy Tatter days r 
Then, feftb with brutal strength they came ; and 

strove 
Te crash thee to the ground. But gainst the spell. 
That in thine ashes breathes , they could no more 
Summon their boasted courage, than the child 
That dreams of ghosts and cannot face the dark. 
But let them scatter all the mortal part ,. 
That yet remains of (bee » amid the mob' 



ro4 CONINGSBY. 

Of bitman wretches grosser tlun themaelVes ; 
ft matters not to thee : thy soul was all : 
It scorned its mortal prison : it disdained- 
Those chains of flesh. But thou perchance roajsthf 
Permitted , in the dead of night , -when sleep 
Yields to the roaring storm , to ride the blast y 
Shriek in their earsj and bid their coward hearfi- 
Bepay the triumph of corrupted earth I 



I intreat you , beloved Aunt^ to 
say nothing in drsparagement of 
one of my favourite characters y 
even though you should disagjree^ 
•with me. 



Toar affeetlonat^ and gratefbl 
neice. 

Ad£lind£ Coningsby. » 



. » , » 



' y 



^ * 
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A HE summer had nearly passedf 
aiivay } the suns grew serener ; 
tiTvilight came on earlier. Conings- 
hy^s . spirits rose ; for the scene for 
his favourite amusement , his gun , 
was approaching. Adelinde loved 
this gentle splendor better than the 
broad glare of a fuller effulgence. 
She saw the bloom of her flowers 
depart ; and the first leaves of 'her 
young plantations fall : but she 
sighed not ; or the sigh was that of 
inefiable softness* The very flowers 
and leaves were now associated 
with recollections; not indeed of 
events, but of some favourite sub- 
ject of her reading ; some delight- 
ful train of sentiment ; some lux- 
urious mental vision. The activity 
of her mind; the intensity of her 
reading , had made the few last 



I- 



sliorf months equal in power al*' 
most to age, \ 

Two or three small inclosures^ 
lay on the sicFe ofj the little emi-- 
" nence , on -which the Chapel was si- 
iuated^ Bevond them came the 
heath , that descended into a' dingle 
covered wilh brushwood and dwarl^ 
trees. Tlie singular clearness of a 
morning in the first week of Se^ 
tember^ the Gommencing change 
in the tints of the foliage, struck 
Ker wilh so much novelty in thish 
litlle^ scene, that she felt tempted ' 
lo explore i^. 

She had scarcely reached one 
edge of this dingle , whto' she w^as- 
alarmed by the discharge of a gun 
on the other side. She calmed her- 
self by the thought that it might be 
ber father pursuing game. She had' 



fiar^y gained ten steps in her patk 
home, when a young man came 
jroi^nd the corner, of a figure «t^ 
terly unlike the air and dress of 
die inhabitants of the country. 

He started back ; and then adr 
vancing, passed her with a bow of 
pdhteness , to -which she had been 
utterly unused. Each, after having 
passed, ^topped involuntarily to 
look back vfith wonder. 

Adelinde with senses all acute « 
fltill sharpened by the novelty of 
the occurrence, received the im- 
pression ■■■ of the stranger's looks 
jsi the fiveliest manner. He had a 
fine countenance , uniting youdi « 
manliness, and 'intelligence. The 
unexpected sighl of Adelinde ; her 
beauty ; the singular variety of her* 
jfea^es^; all 4a -a blaie of feelinff>' 
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had the effect of a charm upOB him; 
^*— of some fury vision ! 

Adelinde , animated ^ fluttered , 
musing 9 guessing « reasoning , found 
herself on the threshold of her 
house > almost before she^as aware 
bf it. She retired to her apartment ; 
and after an hour*s confused me- 
ditation , she sank upon her diair; 
and fell into tears. Her spirits had 
been exhausted : the calm tenor of 
l^er ideas was disturbed* 

Coningsby came home to a late 
dinner. He had b<een employed the 
whole day in shooting > and ^return^ 
od Jkiiaded with game* Ae «io- 
qes^iiit spails of his. amusement*'* 
ISxercise^ aiiid ^fojequrite occl^pi^ 
tion> hsidgiVea him< Spirits, He talkr 
^ mi^cb ; and AdeUnde wa^ wax^' 
iptts IQ. lead lP£>sQinetbixig ilbfit 
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might give a clue to this young man* 
But^ as often as she began it , unao 
countable fear restrained her from 
pursuing the subject. She did not 
dare even ask if young Englishmeu 
ever come into their neigh boarhood 
in the season , on shootii^ excur-; 
sions. 

Coningsby did not much love the 
English : he accidentally railed 
against tliem this evening i^ith a 
great deal of coarse volubiUty. He 
spoke in particular of the superio* 
rily of Irish beauty. Adelinde^ if 
the person she had seen in the mor- 
ning was an Englishman (and she 
felt sure that he was), could not 
agree with him , in heart. Adelinde 
was herself , matemally , entirely 
flnglish : on her father's side, prin- 
cipally Iridb ; but intermixed with 

lO 
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many English matriages at different 
«i but distant periods. It may appear 
ti^ifling to certain dasses of readers 
to say , that , ia addition to her 
olher various acquired knowlege , 
Adelinde was an excellent: genea?- 
logist. It sprung in her peAaps , 
as it has done in some others , from 
her immediate descent from what 
is most illustrious in British ancestry. 
Adelinde spent the greater part 
of the next-day in her little Chapel* 
surrounded by her inscriptions, her 
• flowers, and her plants. Her mind 
was busy : it was , indeed , too 
fuH to vent itself in words. Shapes 
passed her iA rapid confusion , like 
the clouds driven before the wind 
on a day of alternate sunshine. They 
took every form ; and every hue , 
bright and gloomy. But before she 



bad obtained a distinct impression 
of iheiD , ibey w6re gone* 

Hep eyes wandered : she h^ard 

footsteps ; but she saw not the Straiir 

gers figure again on thebe ath. Ano-« 

^her lale dinner was the result of 

the season. As the dusk catne oh, 

*He was gdzing through the window 

at the last, glimpse of tlie sun, 

>rhen there glided alongx tlie fool- 

M^ay of the heath > that crossed the 

front of the liouse , something like 

the Stranger's figure. She ran ia 

the Window , but it wat^ seen no 

more. She sunk into the deepest 

reveries, for the rest of the evening; 

bdt took a book > that her fathei^ 

might not observe her thoughlful- 

ncss. 

She rose with the dawn of the 
next day. When breakfast was, oyer. 
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she resorted as usual to her Cha- 
pel. She looked around her : the 
stool she usually sat on , 'was not 
^vhere she had left it : the little 
table also -was moved to a difFereoJt 
spot : a piece of folded paper was 
inserted in the division of its leaf > 
as if to secure it from being blown 
off by the wind. She siezed it with 
curiosity. It contained the following 
lines ^ written distinctly in pencil. 



To whom ii mcty concern. 

VV AS it a vlsiou ? Or did I in truth 

Behold an heavenly Tisiiant ? These "wildt 

Covid Be*er have nurtured such a form aa ihis^ 

)t cornea upoo me like the memory 

or a past dream : it' cannot be oF earth ! 

Its shriae perhaps is here : it breathes its apdis $ 

An4 trills it music mid these holy walls ^ 

jind holding converse with its native skies ,^ 

Drawa blessing on this savage soUtude* 
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And yei it has Earth's loneliest charms of shape; 
II beams with radiant beauty ; and It moves 
I^ymphlike , and airy ; and nvith melting grace. 
K iken thou be*st of Earth , Thou Form of Loye, 
Be mine to worship at thy feet^ and catch 
A ^park of those celestial rays Thou beam^tt I 



Though Adelinde wa$ not vain , 
this was the happiest moment of 
her life. She read these hnes over 
dan over again : a delirium ran a- 
cross her mind ; and through her 
^hole frame. Enchantments were 
around her , the music of the hirds 
Wled with more piercing melody ; 
^nd the flowers and plants dis- 
played more hrilliant colours. 

There was then a person of her 
own ago, of a cultivated mind> wha 
felt interested ahout her ! Perhaps 
lie came from England : perhaps 



JO* 
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he was a man of the rank > to which 
she ought to belong;! He had deign- 
ed to notice her : to notice ker 
sinspte and rude occupations; not 
with scorn; nay , -with pleasure and 
praise \ She experienced a ^ling 
of self-exaltation, that bad hitherto 
been an utter stranger to her f 

Hours passed a'way in tliis deli- 
rious train of nausing. THe working 
of her spirits at length exhausted 
her ; and she fell asleep. She woke r 
a distant sound of music seemed to 
rouse her : it dl^d upon the air x. 
she listened : it bac^^eased^ A breeze 
floated towards her; isind she thought 
she beard tt^ notes again. A few 
mellow tones then swellil upon the 
passing gale; and were beard no 
more. 

Adeiinde regretted the bour^ that 
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summoned her to dinner. Her eye» 
nad been M \he morning conti- 
iiually tamed to the dingle till they 
ftched. Scmietimes she thoaght she 
^eard fsotstepa approaching the Cha- 
pel : but it was only the fall of a 
*^af ; or the flutter of a bird^ 
^{er heart palpitated , as if it would 
^urst ; and siie endeavoured to de* 
^ide , how she should a<klress this^ 
stranger. 

Hie stranger caine not ; but she 
fSreamed at night , that she beard 
teiusic under faer windows** 

In the morning she retired, at 
usual , to her Chapel t but she wac^ 
restless; and thought her spiritjs 
would be relieved by a ramble upon 
the heath. She had wandered nearly 
a mile from the house ^ whenV 
Btretdied on a sunny bank ^ bis gun 
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)>y his side , hi» dogs af his ft3ef , 
lay the figure of the stranger, ap- 
parently half-asleepr 

He heard her steps , and stav^ 
ted up. She turned back. In her 
fright she dropped a book , 
that she had in her hand , 
"Without perceiving it. The Stran- 
ger picked it up ; and followed he? 
with if. She beard .his tread behind 
her : she turned round. He bowed 
with a respectful and somewhat 
agitated grace , and presented to her 
the volume. She thanked him. « You 
owe me thanks , indeed ; Miss Co- 
ningsby y » said be : a I part with 
that^ which I set an high value 
upon ! » AdeUnde's face was red 
as scarlet ; but she could not fin4 
a syllable to utter. He went oa^,: 
tt I should bave beea deli^hted> 
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to have borne it away^ as a relic. » 
— cc A relic , — of what , Sir ? w 
she answered. He smiled — « Of 
a certain neighbouring Chapel r 
-where such spells abound ! » — 

Adelinde at this moment was 
ready to sink into the earth. Timid, 
modest ; unaccustomed to such an 

« 

address ; fluttered ; embaiTassed ;: 
doubtful of impropriety ; conscious 
<rf awkyrarduess ; an'^ious to ap« 
|>ear well; overcome with the ele- 
gance and compiEirative ease of the 
address of a man of the world ; yet 
above all> delighted : prepared to 
tliink fevourably of this stranger ; 
and struck , at this interview > with 
a fulfilment of the picture her fancy 
had delineated J she lost in the chaos 
of her ideas and feelings all self- 
posession.- 
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The stranger p«pceived her eitaK 
barrassment : it comniiHfiicated it^ 
self to him. He walked for some 
minutes silently by her side. The 
heath w^s rough : her tottering 
legs would scarcely carry her* The 
slranger offered his arm : she he-* 
s^tated. « You are alarmed ^ Miss- 
Couuig^by ! » he said^ <c I am a straa- 
ger in person; but not peiiuipsiu 
name.^ That n^me may not be uii- 
recognized by you, though it is 
more than probable , it would be 
received with prejudice by your 
father. I am the son of Lord GraxMiU 
Chester. » 

Adelinde gave a half scream r 
and then looking up , and smiling 
softly through tlie liquid light of a 
suppressed tear , she said : Do J 
indeed behold an English relation 
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-ef my mother?)) He pressed her 
hand ; and kissed it ^ as he now 
thouglit himself entitled to do « la 
the period , that has elapsed , since 
I saw you before, )> said he, I 
would, as soon as I learned your 
fiatne , lvav« taken tiny self away , 
if I €ould; because, I confess, your 
father's domains are not such as I 
could quietly trespass upon. But a 
spell has been upon me i a ^hain 
is round me , that I cannot break ! » 
— « We have no spells, or chains^ 
here : )) Adelinde answered with 
^ smile. )> Both in abundance { » he 
replied : cr do yeu think, I am' not 
familiar with the Chapel ? » — « But 
is that fair ? M said Adelinde : « there 
you are indeed a trespasser ! j> — »- 
« A trespasser )> he cried earnestly, 
(c against one , who has sof^ess 
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and forgiveness in her nature ! a 
trespasser against one^ whose attrac- 
tions aSPord the excuse for being 
drawn within the blaz^ of her light ! 
from whom one w6uld be as un* 
willing , as unable to escape ! n 

Adelinde y utterly unused to this 
sort of language > was overcome. 
She heard this flattery , expressed 
as it was in a tone of sincerity and 
passion^ with a confused mixture of 
delight 5 and doubt whether she 
ought to listen to it. She had a thou- 
sand questions to ask the stranger j 
whom> if the eldest son of the 
earl of Grandchester ^ she ought to 
recognize under the title of Lord 
Drayton ; but she had not the cou- 
rage. He must know all her En- 
glish connections : he was himself 
not distantly related to her. 



.- * 
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They walked oa : Adelinde^s arm 
leaned genlly, and reluctantly^ on 
his. They were close to th6 little 
shrubbery , that ^nviroas the house, 
before they were aware of it, Ade-- 
linde trembled : Lord Dray tpn turn«* 
^d pale, a I must not go on , ♦> 
said he : f' I would not encounter 
vour falhei* ! » — Adeliude endea- 
youred to hide the tu^iult of heart 
she felt. He took her hand : the 
book was in it ^ '« I mus^ yet,#j 
said he , a carry away this hook , 
as a relic 1 » a Oh > you must no£ 
indeed » exclaimed she : — cc not for 
worlds ! it has an hundred of my 
nonsensical pencil marks in it. « I 
shall , of course , like it the better 
for that ! » he answered. He endea- 
voured gently to wrest it from her : 
but s)ie held it lasL He unclasped 
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tier delicate fkigers : she could hold 
it no longer : she burst into tears, 
fie almost relented , hut he could 
not part with his treasure : he tried 
to soothe -her. She prayed. He pre- 
ssed to restore it to her , if she 
'^ould meet him on the Healji the 
CoUowiflg niorniing. 

A gun was*disdiarged on <lie •op- 
<posite side of the shrubbery. It was 
f he signal of her father's return. She 
i)urst away ; and was out of Lord 
Drayton's sight in an instant; The 
-book remained a spoil in his hands. 
Tor a few moments he stood mor- 
tionless. iSueh a tumult of ideas and 
•emotions assailed him at once that 
fie seemedasif his senses were gone. 
The beauty of Adelinde ^ the simpli- 
city of her manner , the proofs he had 
^£^ of her genius, the character gir 



ten by the peasantry of her temper' 
dnd disposition'^ the knoi^lc^e of her' 
history . all filled him tvith loVe y 
a<lmiration^ and astonishments 

He had taken up lits temporary 
a})ode at a liiiserable Inn at a' viUagey 
four or five miles distant i and now 
hastened tfaithev y as fast as his ex* 
hausle<f strength -would carry himF. 
He could not think : his spirits were 
as flighty , a^ in the delirium of a 
i^Ter. He had come on a shooting 
excursion to Ireland , merely to try 
4e efifect ef exercise^ different air 

« 

and new scenery , on a mind to 
trfiich the insipidities of fashio-^ 
Bable life were revolting. 

Be did not open the relio he had 
l^orne away , till he got to his 
^kode , because if contained seve- 
ral pieces of loose paper, whiclv 
te was afraid of dropping. 



1 

1 
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Il was a copy of riie poems of 
Collins. It was full of pencil notes, 
that exhibited her laste ; her enthu- 
siasm fop poetry y and her admira- 
tion of the particular author. The 
lai^est paper contained the foUow- 
Sng Poetical Fragment , 



ODE. 
On Dante. 



What coir.tirules ihe Poet? Not lh« trick 
Of rbyine , nor yet ib'array 

Of iiuagery » as thick 

As heaven star- clustered, ner the play 

Of skilful -words ^ tluil dance in coruscation gay.- 

2. 
But the deep , solemn , elevated , thought ,. 
That « scorns the ornament 
Of language , and is wrought 
By high enthusiasm , bent 
Oi> dreams, that botind beyond this earthly Or5^ ex^ 

teat- * . ♦ . 
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3. 

In naikedness of majesty it throws 
Its awe-inspiring charm 
On Him , whose bosom glows 
With sympathetic grandeur warm , 

Wlulegrottps of human IBs retreating take th' alarittf 



Sach once was Daxtb^ whose up-lifted soul « 
Borne on immortal wings , 
The stream of Song could roll 
Exbaustless from etherial springs. 
That yet through countless tracts of years its echo 

rings. 

5. 

Placed amid mortal frailtiel , in themoil^ 
Of Noise , and Vice , and Fraud , 
And low-born Cares , and Toil 
To treasure up , what fools applaud,- 
Accursed,, blpod-staiu'd Gold^ which is the Bad 

Man's God : 

Ainid- Ingratitude's heart-relidiilg Utn', 
And faithless Friendship's tows ;< 
And Smiles , of Insult; born. 
And Gibes, that meekest spirits rouse y 
A^Juiowj, whose hate no rival daim aitomu 



♦ # 
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forced by the cries of groveling Tgnorance,. 
Aud sensual low Desires : 
Met by tbe fierce advance 
Of mad Ambiuon's cruel fires ; 
Snuui'd by tbe boUovr aoles of Folly^s Uttkliof^^ 

lyres : 

a. 

Tbe Bard around b'lm looked : bis lofty ear 
With anger and afliight 
Trembled-, the soun^ to bear 
or Sorrow , Discord, bell-bera Spite, 
Where Mao's fallen nature chilled the beams of 

balmy light* 

9' 

He took the harp, that 'Heaven had'madehi^boon'i; 
And, as his raptured hand 
Began the strings to tune, 
Celestial sounds at his command 
The flame , while Fancy work*d a new creatioii^ 

&BnU 

Contrasted witli the forma , his mental ^e- 
Saw trooping round abdnt. 
The never-ceaeing sigk 
'Bwfit fbrth 'y and to the dismfil route 
ttaiirMi Griife bit^ tong tbe luiell of DcM& 

vuog out. 
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He had do need of artifice : each note , 

Fail- Ml Itself^ was woe , 

Or majesty, or frangbli 
With such a super- human glow 
Of virtue ^ that no ait could such a- charm heslow !- 



1^. 



The Holalry of love made Lord 

Ih^yton read fXieser Kn^s with ten-^ 

feld utteresl. Tbev'gemus^ that in 

such solitade, and with auch distad-^ 

▼aiKtageSi could so employ itself, ap« 

peared t& him miraculous. To add 

lo it a fori» so beautilut ; such an 

enchanting simplicity » and timidity^ 

and soilness of mannors ; and above 

all, such a sweetness of tempev 

ssoSl heart ^ was to embrace a com* 
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bination of attractions , that were 
entirely irresistible. 

Unfortunately Lord Drayton was 
nearly related to the first husband 
of Adelinde's mother , who was^ 
himself nearly allied to this unfor- 
tunate wife. The story of the di- 
vorce was unkno-wn.to Adelinde : 
it had been more easily concealed 
from her ^ because this first husband- 
died soon after the divorce : but she 
knew the bitterness ^ that existed' 
between that family y and her £ather; 

Lord Drayton was himself an Ex- 
traordinary young man. He had great 
talents ; but he had an eccentricity y 
which alienated him from most of 
the society > of his own rank and 
age. Though he was in reality the 
mildest , and the kindest of human 
beings^, yet there was on the sur- 
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fece of his temper an irritability , 
that was mistaken for fierceness; 
a reserve, that was^ mistaken for 
pride ; and a diffidence , that was* 
mistakeh for a mediocrity of men- 
tal powers. The chagrin athis con- 
scious unpopularity increased his* 
love of solitude , and inflamed those 
kmely ambitions , and energetic at** 
tainment^,^ that turn to good, or 
evil, acccyrding. to the future appli- 
cation of them;. 

liie chances were, that such s^ 
man irouTd not come into pub- 
lic Ufe : if he did , his native fa- 
culties; his vast attainments ; a 
,, loftiness of sentiment ; that self-for- 
getfiilness, which is inseparable from 
greatness of heart and elevation of 
genius; which pursues its objects- 
from mere love of their "results ^ 



i* 
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and without the smallest intiermix-- 
ture of any motive of personal ad- 
¥ancement> would probably put 
him among the undisputed leaders 
of whatever he undertook. 

But perhaps il was among his^ 
faults ^ as fai? as practical business' 
is concerned y that his fancy "^as so^ 
vivid.. He ^4 ^^^ ^ sensibility ex— 
ceedinjgly dangerous^ to hia peaces- 
He was a great admirer of £eniale* 
beauty .** and he had> fornfled mo-^ 
mentary attachments ; but they had 
all disappointed hini^ : hh had yet 
met with no congeniality of thought^ 
^nd temper , and character. 

Such was the man ; who was- now 
thrown in the way of Adelinde Co- 
ningsby. He had not sought lier out : 
when he came hither, he knew 
not that it was in<Coaingsby's neighs- 
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' ^urbood. He had too strong a pre- 
judice against Coningsby's character 
-to seek out an interview with hini. 
Of Adelinde he had never heard 
niore^ than of her births till his 
•occasional conversations with the 
•peasantry in the proximity of her 
abode. 

Haw impatient he was ibr the 
next day> may be imagined by 
'those ^ who are capable of estima- 
ting such a character. 

Adelinde had passed -the evening 

and -the night in a state of extreme 

^rturbation. Lord Drayton's perr- 

son; his manners; his topics of 

praise > were all such as made a 

-rapid access tp her heart. But she 

had not lost her sense of delicacy; 

and duty; and self-recollection. It 

was a momentary acqu^tance*; 
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it was Stolen : it was without ia- 
troductioQ : she had only the stran- | 
ger's word, that he was Lord Dray-^ 
ton. B«rt if he was Lord Drayton ; 
— and she could not really doubt ^ 
it^ — could he be serk>us in his at- 
tentions to her ? Would he desert 
the fine ladies of the Bristish Court, 
for an avfl?ward recluse of the - sa- 
vage wilds Tof Ireland ? 

Coningsby was up with the dawn 
of the morning ; and departed for 
his usual sport. Adelinde was on 
ihe Heath almost before the sun 
liad dispctrsed the dews. When the 
amotions of the Jj^art are in an high 
tdegree of Iweiiness , the fir^sh and 
« incense - breathing » air of the 
young Day; a dear and serene 
Autumnal sky; even the yellow and 
^decaying vardure oi the istuiUed 



^? 
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Ilea lli-vegeta lion, convey to the hu- 
man frame ^ that is happily attuned, 
BTi indescribable sense of pleasure 
in existence. Adelinde seemed t6 
"walk , as if among the clouds ; yet 
"witli trembling steps. 

She grew pale by fits ; her cou-** 
rage failed her ; the tears came into 
her eyes. Her heart ITdat : she could 
not see : <c Oh ! a» sai^she to herself ; 
« for the quiet of bosom , that I pos- 
sessed a week ago ! » A figure was 
seen at a distance advanctog oyef* 
the rise of riie heath : it came nea*- 
rer : a gun was in his hand : two 
dogs scampered before him : — it 
was Lord Drayton! 

He apjH*oached : the Book was m 
his hand : he held it forward : cc You 
aee » he cried , <c I perform my pro- 
ffike ^ MifiS Goiung^y ! ~ but w^A 

12 
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yO(u permit me tokeep this lreasure?» 
'— D/o qot distress me so : I in treat 
you , liord Drayton 1 » slie apswe-r 
red :.« da not keep a record of my 
tionsei^^.;! » If it was nonsciase^ Miss 
Coningsby, I would not keep a re-r 
corji of it ! But it is yxoir writing* ; ^nd 
l^t alone is ^ sj^curity^ ,that it is 
|ibt nojcisease. {cLord Drayton » she 
;r6plied > ^ith a look something ber- 
tween an arch snaile^ aud a blu$h of 
angry d^slire^fi. <»> Yoii musit lay a^de 
youi" fashioiiiable flattery , wlie^ you 
come intOithese tt^am^ontane regions l^c 
T- ^c I never, ;> he said , a w^s ^ flat- 
•^erer > ]\jlis3 Coning^by ! Here it woulij 
he worse iheui useless ! j) He Ipoke^ 
ip her face : shfi^^a^Y, that his soul 
1I(ras hursfing bqux his eyes : there 
avas a flame ia them , from , which 
/^jB XWW^d, as jErppi aa ov^^-djazzJingp 



fire* ! He affered the book : she? 
J>ut forlh her tvhire hand trem-^ 
blingly : he kissed il with devotion :' 
she withdrew it in dn agony. c^Kcep 
llie book tben^ d she said ahfnosC in-^ 
distinctly; and forgive its nonsence ! »' 

Lord Drayton put the precious* vo*' 
lume , -within his waistoat > nexC 
his bosom j smd for a fevr mofnent» 
was silent. 

The sriience increased Adelinrfe's- 
distress : she resolved to exert her-^ 
self to break it. (♦ Now, Lord Driay-' 
ton, 1) she said, a I am entitled to 
ask a favour of you ! I long to hear 
irbout my relations in England ! Do* 
your know my aunt, Lady Jane 
Falconer ?»—<#! am well ac<[uain- 
tedivith her; » he answered, 'c she 
is an admirable worman , worthy 
to be your Aunt I She has talents^ 
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accoroplishmeiits ; disposition ; a^nd 
has not even lost her beaaty : but 
early in life she was^ disappointed ; 
tnd yoa know , that she has refused 
every future offer of marriage. «! 
*will not say , that ^e has not an 
occasional glance of the same ex- 
pression. But who can be like you T 
Who ever had half the beauty you 
are gifted with ?» '"Wlio» — * Adelinde 
interrupted him — « Spare me , Lord 
Drayton ! I fear you take me foi^ 
an ideot of the woods , that you 
may flatter; and then laugh at !»^ 
— (c Laugh at Miss Coningsby ! » 
said he earnestly «I am not of the 
laughing sort ! but^ if I were , I 
could not laugh at an Angel J » — 
uXord Drayton, forgive me for in- 
treating you to consider me as a 
national being ; not as a silly girl. 
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for -^liom no complimenls can be 
too high-flown ! This solitude has^ 
taught me to^e jealous of flattery; 
and pleased only with kindness !* 

Lord Drayton was somewhat 
confounded hy these words : he 
knew how little flattery was meant 
hy his expression^ : how much im 
earnest he was; and how entirely 
Ws feelings equalled the warmth of 
his language/ Never v^bs any thing: 
so charming^ as Adelinde. The va- 
riety of passionate or delightful fee- 
Knjs, that she had experienced i» 
*his interview , had ;^till given new 
^ninrationf ta her speaking counte-- 
fiance; the delicacy of heif* complex-^ 
^n ; the soft tints of her fight' 
'^*'oiw> hair ; the symmetry of her 
form ; ihe tender tones of her voice, 
^U pierced the enthusiastic soul o# 
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this lover. He knew not how i^ 
oo0vey lo her the admiration witlt" 
-ybich he was strack. He felt awe ! 
He would have pressed her to his 
bosom > if he had 4ared : he would 
bare £aUen at her feet. But there 
was a divinity |J>out her^ that re- 
pres^d liberties;, and told him , 
they wouH be angenerous and un- 
manly insults ! 

A longer conUnoanc<» of this in- 
terview at prei^elit misht endanger 
ibeir future meeting. Both were al- 
most instinctively^ convinced of thi» 
without naming it to .each other. 
H«4 Coningsby know that Lord 
Drayton was sojoorning in tfus 
Qeigbbouibood » his ^ person would 
not have been safe : such was dw 
inveteracy of Coningsby's hatred to 
tbe Very niunie of Drayton* 
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Lord Drayton now accompanied 
"cr almost silently in her direction 
homeward; and when they got with- 
»i sight of the house , he took 
leave of her. He found it difficult, 
as he pronounced the last words 
of bis departure , to suppress his 
emotions : and Aclelindc found it 
not more easy \o conceal the agi- 
tation of her bosomr 

Lord Drayton , who , though of 
a warm temoerament and great ten- 
dency to loTe, had yet met yti 
no woman congenial to his roman^* 
lie notions of be^lMity and sentime 
found in Adelinde all that excee 
his visions; and gave himself up to 
enthusiasm of passion^ that ravishc 
all bis senses* 

There was every thing to enfla***® 
a mind formed as his was.v The 
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very history of A()clinde*^s misfor- 
tunes ; the contrast between her 
secluded, bitmble Hfe , and her 
illustrious descent; the manner, in 
which she had oTercorae discou- 
ragement and difficuhy in cultiva- 
ting her brilliant and pathetic ge- 
nius ; the very opposition to the cha- 
racter of that father, whom he drea- 
ded , all added force and fury to the 
fire, that was devouring him*. 

He was singular, eccentric; whim- 
sically delicate; repelled , when th^re 
appeared no cause ; often mortified^, 
even where flattery was intended ; 
disgusted , when women thought 
most to please him ; offended at 
their silence , when they deemed it 
most affecting ; and rendered mute 
by their conversation , when they 
believed it most encouraging. 
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In Adelinde both her silence , and 
Aie few word^ she occasionally 
spoke y were exactly those ^ that 
kept up the charm , the fancy ^ and 
the passion. It was over-ruling Na- 
ture : not a syllable of artifice : an 
heart highly accomplished ; exqui- 
silaly virtuoQs ; yet in moticm with 
dte most trembling sensibility of the 
]iK)st exalted affections. 

Lord Drayton had always had 
Hs great talents at the mercy of his* 
feelings. He was cast in a mould 
feted orfy for extraordinary occa- 
sioas. The world could not go on , 
were the generality of its charac- 
ters so formed. He had read his- 
tory, and ethics > and philosophy, 
to encourage this roniaiitic energy. 
A master of particular history; » 
QK>st extensive^ and profound bio^ 



1 
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graplier> he was familiar with ^ 
the examples of generous advent 
fare and devoted amrbition, that tke* 
annals of mankind afiford. His own' 
cxtraordiiiarily splendid descent au^-' 
ttiented fhe interest he took in these 
examples : of the emment nren,- 
whose memoirs compose workal of 
General Biography he was descen-^ 
ded from so great a number y a& 
firoald of themselves have filled se- 
veral volumes. 

This added to bis incFihation ta 
detach 4>xmself from" all ordinary 
society. He conH not endurie com^^ 
nmii^place occnpallons; or common- 
mon-placc modes of thinking. Whew 
he vras forced into ordinary so- 
ciety, he made no figure : he w as- 
even deemed a dull fellow : but Jie* 
iKwe this stigma with silent and 
indignant scorn. 
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H^ lielieved, that the visible world 
forms only half of the slate of exis- 
tence, in whicjhi we xire placed. 
He associated every thing material 
with something intellectvial ; vyilh 
tfeoyght ; o.r seijitiment ; jor Spirit. 
This gave him the very essence of 
tbe desires and the powers of a 
P<)et. It is in th^s , that the charm 
of Poeiry consists : if it wants this^ 
whatever name it may assume , it 
^ not Poetry. 

TJiere are n few families of tt^e 
same roll in England, as Lord Dr^y-, 
ton ; Historical Families. B^t t;hey 
areve;py few. Jts effect upon those j 
'who partake of this blood, onjly 
shews itself in those of particular 
Uitellpctual and mora;l qualities. Ijt 
i& lost upon talents ai^d sei;isil>iUtie« 
feurd, pr duU. 
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Lord Drayton was alone ^ la a 
vile aub^ge. He had leisure and 
^pace enough for ike full indulgence 
of his imagination. Adelinde^s form 
was al'vrays before his ey^es ; and 
her lender voice "was always vibra- 
ling on his ears. 

The next day he did not venture 
mto the neighbour}K>od of Belville y 
till the dusk was ooming on. He 
iken wandered round and round 
the house.; and persfoaded hinaself 
lliat every form , that glided across 
M window , was Adelind^ s. 

Whaa fatigued , he retired to th« 
Chapel ; and imagined himself con^ 
Versing iri&k her hnagd. He was u 
the midsf of her creations; her soul 
v^» there i the inscripftk^ns , that 
adorned «he walk , bespoke her 
^enias^ and her tenderae^* H« 



;sat in lier chair ; fats weariness of 
body and of spirits overcame ham ; 
aad he fell asleep. A dream came 
tp hira. He imaged &al: be had 
balf persuaded Adelinde to yeild to 
kis sait ; sh^ irithdrew not her yet 
reluetant hand, when Goning^y 
mdied iiv; and drcura a dagger 
tiutmgfa his liearL Adehnde seiaed 
im tajtaH mstrument; Ae snatched 
it imm lus bosom ; the blood gusb^ 
edfoflh: the alarm con^idaed timz 
aad he iKtiaai. 

The bonror of this dream droiie 
Um from 'the Chapel. Ha again 
Wared round the house. Fremi 
bdund a little clump of shrubs » 
QM remote from a cfaom^r^win^ 
iovf , lk$X, 9B he saw a Ughft^ 
he supposed to be hers , bm 
endeavoured to altract ber ai^ 

i3 
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lention by a few I'mes of a Song , 
that occurred to him 'r and which > ^s 
he was musical and had an harmp* 
nipus'^ though not strong voice i 
he uttered in a gentle > dying > tone. 
The evening was still; the slight 
breeze , that guided the current of 
tfie air , bore it direct to Adelinde's 
window. She had sat poring over a 
book in the further comer of .the 
room : she listened: she caught some 
of the wo|ds : ^he could. not doubt 
from whom they proceeded* For 
&e first mottient surprize^ trembling, 
He%ht came over her : dien terror 
lest her fother shoi;^ bear. HShe 
went to the window ; she saw no- 
Ihing : i^ was silent : the very air 
had ceased to murmur. She would 
have moved up the sash y if she had 
dared. Ck)ningsby heard a footstep 



te threw up thd parlour window; 

and demanded, who M'as thefe ? Nof 

reply was made. He fired off a mus^ 

let* Adelinde heard it; and fainted. 

When she recovered, the figurp 

6f Lord Drayton was alone present 

to her thoughts. She opened her 

window : the want of aii* , alone , 

Tendered this necessary. She gasped 

for breath ; the ffesh current of the 

^nd Would have recovered her, 

bat for her agitation. Every hu- 

man voice was still as in death. 

The . inextinguishable fear came 

over her , that Lord Drayton had 

been wounded, and perhaps killed^ 

The pain of suspence exceeded any 

other : dread; She stole from her 

room , descended lightly the back 

stairs ; passed though the garden-^ 

door ; and with trembling Meps ap* 
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proached the dump of shrubs > 
whence she had heard the voice. 

The moon now began to shew 
spots of her silver orb moving ma^ 
jestically along through the transpa- 
rent clouds. The tallest shrubs casi 
their shade cross the litde mown 
grass-plat^ that extended towarda 
the house. Beyond the tall daric line 
that some of the trees threw upon 
this grass ^ Adelinde thought she^ 
saw the shadow of something^ 
like the human form. She. 
paused : her courage forsook her ^ 
she was turning back.'' The figure 
came forward : it was Lord Drayton ! 

He advanced respectfully; the 
moon was now fiiU on Adelinde*a 
face , -which was paler than die 
silver ray that shone upon it. « Miss 
Coningsby» said Lord Drayton^ 



coNiKcsBr. i4g 

" forgive this intrusion ! » — « You 
^^e safe then ! d she atisirered : 
^ and I do forgive it I But i come 
^t the most frightful risk to us both , 
^o intreat you will run bo suchha- 
^ards ^ such useless hazards any 
l:iiore ? » ~ « Are they indeed use- 
^ess, Miss Conoigsby 7 » he replied 
Mournfully. « We must not prolong 
thetirae^ in disputes^ my Lord! » 
^he said in a low tone : « I intreat 
^ou far both our sakes go , while 
yoii are safe ! » — « Meet me then 
io morrow morning at ten in the 
Chapel !»--<( Indeed , I cannot ! » 
— « Next day then at the same 
hour ! » —a Yes ; next day f » al- 
most^ breathless with fright; a any 
thing, if you will but go ! n — « I 
go , Miss Coningsby ^ to* count the 
moments^ till that baj^y one ar- 
rives ! » ~ 

i5* 
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Adeliiide*! aeiMes a6W nlmoM cb- 
•eHed her ; sh^ scareely recoUectod^ 
vhere she iraB j till she found her«» 
9elf agttiu safe in her dutb aparl^ 
ment. Sha thre-w herself into fi chair 
to endeavour to talm her tumfiks^^ 
Her hoa6m beat : Ti^ons swam be* 
Jbre her : the tumii^$ would not 
aubside^ She *w^ ; $he even prayed« 
Yet she could not conceal finom faer^ 
self that there was a ^eat xuixtupa 
of happiness in these imitations* 
Buried 4is she was in such deep and 
remote solitude/ to have such an 
EkigUshman fall in her way ; a man 
so nobly oUied; of such a charac- 
ter; ofaperscm so interesting ; luad^ 
ao utterly beyond 4he hopes het 
ttiodest jself-opiaion could have in* 
dolged , so apparently pleased with 
her I Tlus wm enchmirimieat 1 



\ 



^ She attenqpled to recall all ber 
prudence; all tfiat iagacitjr with 
whidi in theory her mind was sO' 
9ni{dy iurniflhed. iSbe recoUededi 
that as ahe had aevear se^i anodierv 
g^demao of her own age and al»w 
tion in aociety^ ahe had not the 
means of comparison to assist her 
judgement : andLord Drayton might 
he^ after all ^ a disookite young man, . 
disginsing his views under ihe co- 
lour erf* passion. 

These eus|ncietis neither tW 
aharm that had ahready engaged 
her feehngs^ nor even the native 
generosity of her heart, would lon^ 
permit her to entertain.. She per- 
suaded herself dial there was a sinr> 
eerily and fervor in Lord Draytoit'a 
■MMwr , that coidd not be put 0n; > 
Shedidnot dare examiae distiiioH 
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io familiar to her , preluded his a{^ 
proaching return. She was half glad, 
and half trend>led at this summons. 
Her father's presence had indeed 
the effect of a kind of restraint she 
had never hitherto felt before him : 
hat if was now the signal of the «j 
oh)se oi day ; and she sighed for \ 
the coming of the following mor-- 
ning , though her wishes were min- J 
gled with extreme alarm. 

Goningshy was in one of those . 
woody humom^ at dinner , to whicb | 
Am was not unmad; but whic^made 
h^r tremble on the presoxt occasion 
§gar beyond its former ^fects upoa 
h^r. fie took his wine with extra^ 
ordinary eagerness ; and talked both 
widi impetuosity of manner^ and. 
violence of opintoo. His conversa- 
tion was mainly an invective against 
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the EngHsh , confirmed by a tfaou^ 
sand degrading stcHties of English &«- 
niilies^ which ^ something in Ade^^* 
Uode V nature told her , could ,not aU 
be true. Adelinde £^ her English 
blood rise against lh«se sarcasms : 
but respect for her father suppres- 
sed her voice. 

Every moment sh^ expected to 
bear someting said about the House 
of Lord Drayton : the name howe^ 
Ver did Hot octmr. She was not sure 
that some of the alhisions were not 
pcHQte4 ^^ ^ * ^^^^ purposely or 
accidentally y they were dark and 
unQ«rtain. She knew too well , that 
fe^ families existed , that Goningsby 
bi^ Boore than Lord Drayton's ! 
*- She4lid not know all the reasons : 
fioine<4bf them were involved in that 
ntarriage, ihat gave her birdi ; a 

14 
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marriage > of which many ^of the 
incideots had been in necessary de- 
licacy concealed from her. The dir 
Torce^ and die action fiir damages^ 
had been pursued with a gooddeid 
of violence ; and Lord Granche^tef 
had been blamed as taking an ac^ 
tive part in this business. Nothing 
can excuse fisinale infidelity; and 
the sad act by which Adelinde*s 
mother lost her first husband , eclip^ 
sed all her charms and virtues. Yet 
she had in truths but for this fatal 
act ^ been admirable ; and perhaps 
a little softening of the rigorous 
mode might h^ve been desired > if 
not deserved. Her heart was broken : 
she never lived to fondle the ange-r 
lie creature , whom eke brought 
intp life, Goningsby was not wor*- 
tbjr of her ; but he adored Jier. It 
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Was the indelicate conduct used to 
^ards her , that Viras the poisonous 
dagger never to be eradicated firom 
lus bosom > and feeding there gan-* 
grenous humours of hatred and re-^ 
Vfenge* 

In the course of the evening the 

• . . . • 

tears were not unfrequently in Ade- 
lindc's eyes : she imagined that het 
father watched them with angry 
suspicion. She took up a hocA; to 
conceal them ; and hoped that he 
might suppose the interest of the 
tale she was reading caused them* 
' When, after another night , the 
tippointed interview at Isist came> 
Adelmde dragged her trembUng 
Steps with difficulty to the ChapeL 
She hst^ned as she turned each 
c6riier of the shrubbery; and looked 
round her ) but a mist was before 
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her eyes. The day, unlike th^ last, 
was dark ; and there was a sort 
of hollow stillness ^ that made the 
fall of every rustling leaf be heard. 
She paused : she looked earnestly 
at some of these leaves , as they 
gently undulated in their fall to the 
groond , and she thought she fell a 
presage that she should neyer wit* 
ness another season of tl^ese Au-^ 
tumnal appearances. Hot hecurt 
aeemed to say to them : « Ye . dear 
^p«^ ol my ki»oce»t child, 
hood ; ye children , that havfe beea 
fostered by my hand i Ye leaves , 
]lhat| spring after spring, I have seen 
with uraningled . dehght burst into 
beautiftil form ; 4nd then in a few 
3hort monlhs decay, as yov now 
do , to expand again into verdant 
life in the following season I a«iO- 
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4er r^rn of the yoiiiig year, and 
you will bud , aiid swell /and open 
your green fibres / as usual : but I; 
|)erhaps , shall hail your coming nO 
iDore ! These trembling feeble Umbs 
^ill rest beneath the €old turf: and 
this now tumultuous bosoni , that 
yet has beat only for innocent joy ; 
nvill be stilly and silent in the 
igrave ! » -— ' 

She could go no farther : a «naU 
bench -was under a favourite shrub : 
she sat down upon it. She leaned 
bar forehead against the tree : het 
handkerchief was before her eyes^ 
The tears flowed even down upon 
her bosom. Lord Drayton had come 
from the Chapel in his impatience 
to meet her arrival : he cau^t at a 
distance' a glimpse of her figure. 
He sprang towards her; and in a 

14* 



<6i poNiNOs^Br^ 

IDomeHt w«fr 0lL her feet Sbe ^ag» 
•e iUtfei% . iost iA her ^Wife i^Eleo-' 
^OQ6;, 4kat flhe scarcely beard him 
upproaoh* He had «ti|iMit sieved her 
hted , heiore she penoeived him. She 
<mlhdfe>ew her ha^dkepcbief ^ &e 
tears yet <iVer&omeA her eyes. I£e 
cried aasioufily :.cc What inea«is this 
distress^ /Miss Gemngsby !-» — « I 
scarcely know; » she ^mswered : 
kc I have «endeKVettred to li^ep my 
^ord I lalid I Aod, I am too weak 
^ it J » -^ <c How !rwhj I » he ask-» 
ed in a toae humed and alanned. 
M I iciia scartej^y tell 1 -» ^e said 
jbindy ; •tfhvt an I ttat doing vroiig?9 
j^ie paused : Lord Draytoa ^a^ed 
^pon her; hot codkl not fipeak r 
ahe caught his hcks ; a hlifsh soffi** 
sed her heautiful cheeli^ : a soft r^ft^ 
diaaoB b«aJB»ed laija%ik>mhereyes: 
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^>^ made an eff^t , and ocMitkiued : 
« it is cerrakitly y^romg., — this slot 
hn iutervie-w ; ^\en yoiji nuiist disres** 
|>cct j and perhaps despise me lor iij 
jiSheendeavcaured to rise : cc Lei me 
returaj Lord Drajrloii ! I have kept 
my promise ; and now release me ! 
») Lord Drayton held her hand : 
M MissConingsby , » exclaimed he ;0 
the Chapel is the appointed place : 
I hold you strictly to your engage- 
ment ! h -^ He took her arm under 
his ; ai^ they entered ibe Qhapel 
together. As her last step passed 
over the humble door she had jflMr 
«ced iher^ , a hcJlpi? n»urmur seam- 
ed to lier to run alcNAg the , leave4« 
It was day; andjno briigbt Imninnrief 
were tU^e, : bat tlie ^epeqiiisiie line 
of P^pe in Eloisa OQCUi^d to iher : 

« Tlie ikriucs all trcnbled j anil Ac 1kini»a grew 

pale ! » 
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She took her accustomed seat 
there was a stool'; that Lord Dray 
ton occupied near her. a Miss Co 
ningsby ^ ^ said he in -a solemn aa 
eai*iiest , but low tone , « our ac-- 
quaintance is certainly very recent : 
but bur knowlege of each other's 
alliances and history is not so. I 
come therefore to intreat that th6 
continuance of this acquaintance 
may be cultivated : and to express 
to you the devotion that I sincerely 
feel to attractions > such as I have 
never liiet with in the gay world 
that I have left ! » — • 

Adeltnde wias utterly confounded 
by this sudden and unqualified de-<* 
cla'ration. Unacquainted with the 
modes of the ifrbrtd ; guariled b^ 
fae^lltt^est5l^; silenced by the miil^ 
titi^de of. her feelings ;,. she wanted 
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^0 power and the self-possession 
^^ make any answer, i^e sighed. 
I^rd Drayton repeated something 
to the same efiEect. « Lord Drayton ! 9 
^he then said : cc birth and alliances 
ina}( not hay^ removed me at a dis^ 
t9nc0 from you : aqcident hus. I 
have reconciled myself to my fate* 
Do not disturb my^ peace > and self- 
satisfaction ! » ~ ^ I^oVeliest of 
Beings ! ^> he answered : lorgive pae 
for tbe freedom -- loveliest of Beings i 
hpw am I to undertandiyott? Doea 
it imply a suspicioa pf me t a re- 
jection of me : or what does it 
fnean? » She grew pal^ ; and then 
coloured; and at l^t smiled. 
« Think, » sh^.said^ » erf my si-* 
tuation j the habits of my destiny ; 
the character of my father ; the his* 
tory of his Seclusion ! and then ask 
yourself ! » — 



\ 
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deavoared to fasten the bandage^ 
without disturbing the wound. His^ 
sighs affedted her; she would ^ i 
ihe had dared ^ have returned them. 

Alas ! the spell was now twined 
around both of them. But Adelinde 
knew her duty ; and resolved to go 
in defiance of this <4)ain. Lord Dray^ 
ton insisted / as the condition ^ that 
they should meet again. « That must 
be lel^ to chance ! cc said Adelinde^ 
sighing t (f I make no more ap- 
pointments ! » — 

Adelinde was ludLily in the bouse 
before her father : but she had not 
been there ten i^inutes before he 
returned. He enquired^ his daugh- 
ter; imd was told she was in her 
dbamber : he heard her footsteps 
^ove stairs^ and was satisfied. It 
Irvas fof^unate : her spirils were m 



I 



CONINGSBY. i6q 

«a state of perturbatioa not lal all 
iit lo ^n,counter an interview Vfilb, 
Coningsby. Her i^hole countenance 
betrayed the extreme conflict ol 
feelings «be had undergone. 
. She was xiJi:eady fully sensible of 
the blessing of that pure and pea-^ 
ceful 5tate of mind^ that had fled 
from her since the arrival of Lord 
Drayton. Her garden; her books; 
her poetry became insipkl. Her fa-*' 
other's presence created constant 
uneasiness; she shook at every noise;, 
she listened for every voice ; sho 
dreaded the course her father's con^ 
ifersations might take; she anticipa- 
ted with aflrijght his rencontre <^ 
any strs^nger in his morning peranot- 
bulations ; she trembled to hear the 
j^ventsofhis morning amusements. 
But painful as this change wa9| 

« ^5 
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rfie would not iiave been rid of it, 
if she could. Lord Drayton's ap^ 
parent qualities ^ and disposition of 
mind , his manner y his person ; the 
strong predilection he discovered for 
tier^ all contributed, to make her 
heart consider him a' tr<easure she 
could not part ivith , even in returjqi 
for her former ease and happiness^ 
Yet in what an inextricable Idr 
byrinth of difficulties did she foresee 
that she should be placed. Wben- 
ever she turned her thoughts upon, 
fhem , they filled ber with despair^ 
And she was forced to divert her 
fancy from th^m by those mental 
delusions that lb^ rLdiness of her 
intellectual powers put so much at 
|ier comman4' 

Her anxiety lest the wound in 
JLord Dra^tou's wrist ; thait she b^4 
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SO cat^eiiiUy bouad up > skodtd bjeed 
afresh J aind cause sbnfte serious in- 
^upy W Ihs heaUh /inflamed the de- 
sire of aiiother early i»lerview , that 
she might vrilfiteds hisr recovery. Three 
long ^ days passed m the gi^eatest 
anxiety V Lord Drayton had in truth 
l>een ill : and for two of these days 
^as confined to his bed ait the au- 
bef ge i from exhauslure of body and 
of mitid y 

« He saw the diCGicultie^ that both 
had to encounter > nearly iit ,the same 
light as AdeUnde beheld them in. 
Family abstacle» on all sides : pan 
i:ent9 to contend i^ith : fortune ; 
Coningsby's* prejudices j his fierce 
passions; his character^ Lord Granr 
chesier^s abhorrence of Coningsby ; 
his uiM^onquerable desire of allian*- 
ce5^ . tliat would do lus chil drej» b^^ 



nour in the fashionable world; bis 
prudential desire for at ieast some 
fortune, that might aid m the dis- 
-cntangJement of Ms encumbered* es- 
tate ; his dtifeigned belief, proved by 
bis choosing^ it as a Common: topicr 
of discussion , that a secluded' edu-- 
cation alw^y^ rendered wonaca ut~ 
terlv unfit to encounter the dan^rers 
of life^ — all these Recollections 
seemed lo throw clouds of despaiir 
on llie only prospects that could now 
satisfy llie lieart; of Lord Drajfoir. 
He was not obstinate; but Nature 
bad formed the traits of Ins mind' 
into- such decided sKapes and co- 
Jours, that accident ,' habits^ > eJu- 
"cation, exampFe, could 'not change- 
it. His father was not a hstd man ; 
but he was of a more- coitimon- 
l^'gce fast; and he di;eadc4 his sonV 
eccenlricitiesv. 
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lord Drayton bad energies ^ for 
l^hich the insipid coarse of fashlo^ 
Mble life afforded do plflfy^ He was 
now three and twenty ; and he had 
iUenided one session of ParUament, 
as Representative for a Borough in 
Us feth^r^i^ interest. But be had not 
sat in the senate a week , before he 
feund it an areiM little suited to his 
taste-. He observed, with astonisb- 
iDenI the lim^c arnd even attention! 
occi»pied by hard , vulgar , illite* 
'>ate men , whose mere insensible 
audacity a1;one could have made 
then> persevere. 

The experience of this session? had 
driven him to bis present excursion. 
He deemed that he required the 
wilchtess of Nature to refresh bis^ 
deadened ideas. He was disgusted; 
kisigiiuiied;. cnnuied. He hoped thai: 
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the scenes of Ibe Creation lillTe de- 
filed by Art, ihatMaiY, even in his 
saxnge slate ^ niighl be found less^ 
dull and destructive of all- energies ^ 
thaa those witlir -which he had lately 
been familiar.. 

But when he found Adelinde ur 
these- wilds ; when, he met with a 
girl more beatitiful than his fancy 
had ever paii^d^. and more- ac- 
complished and delicate- tlinn- his- 
hopes had ever devised , it strongly 
confirmed the propensities oEopiniotr 
to* which he was addicted. He war 
prepared with a reserve of enlhu-^ 
siasmv that had^ long beea. feeding 
secretly in his bosons for wanlf o£* 
•a deserving^ object. 

In these two^ days of suffering de»- 
bility ,, which the feverish state g£ 
liis mind contributed to; augment. ^ 



tiic form of Adelimle "was never 
for a monrent absent from- his eyes, 
ffis idolalrour love' coul(S scarcely 
make Tier appear more fair ihan she 
'was. Her very naivete; Tier perfect 
freeJonr even fiont ihe Itast of the 
artifices- that masC attencF f^shfona- 
•hfe^ society , still gave new force to 
4he interest she excitecT.. 

Lord Drayton now vainfy puzzled 
Ilk' head to digest a pla»by which 
he miglu be formally actnowleged 
'as ail admirer' of Adelinde. He 
could n»t yet persuade himself to 
encounter Goningshy. Hehadheard 
much' of him^, before he left En- 
gland t he was confirmed by thie 
natives- in the conviction that he was 
^n unmanageable mam He was 
father dreaded, thanr respected. 

Lord Graudiiester wa» a man ^ 
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nvhom ln» son knew it would be 
impossible to persuade to give his 
consent to a marriage "wilh any on0 
•o situated as AdeUnde, He could 
not be brought to* bekive^ that vii^- 
tue r if virtue it was y so brought 
up y and accustomed to such excki^- 
siott^ could resist the trials of courts 
and society. He partdok of no paii: 
of hi» son's fancy and enthusiasm;, 
but yet was in many respects am 
hunK)urisf ; and a fugitive from^ 
the world. Nafuraliy acute ; wil4i 
quickness of intellect , rather thaa 
genius , he took a Miter and lo^" 
bidding vi€W of the hum^n charac^ 
ter : be deemied perpetual . caution 
and incessant regard to the sort of 
strength that tiie world prize^^ ne^ 
cessary to preserve respect, and 
sock command as his pride could 
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not fbregcy. He had also fixed hi> 
hopes on an alirance , that woulcf 
have heen convenient in* point of 
forlune as well as rant. Lord Dray- 
ton Tvas therefore sure that to men- 
tibjn his present attachment to him^ 
was %a bring on himself an ordeir' 
fo abandon it tmder threats^ that fie 
had not the rashness fo encounter- 
Coningsby woukl have been? 
cqtmlly inflexibre; His passions al- 
ways over-ruled liis interest , or his^ 
reasoiT. He- would have prelered 
seeing his daughter iir lonely and 
suffering poverty , or even in the 
coffiir, to i)efeolding her Countess, 
of Granchester; 

Love burn^ not the less fiercefy 
from the obstacles it meets with. 
On the conirary , these obstacles, 
almost alw ays faa the flame. Lord 
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Drayton felt il so. His attacliai^iif 
grew stronger with every passing 
hour; and all his senses were bent 
upon the contemplation of A<l43tinde. 
.He sought out a peasant's hut on 
ibe Common that joined AdelindeV 
residence ; and there he took up 
Ifis quarters. Thence night after 
night he strolled round the wio^ 
doWs of the room^ that contained 
the idol of his soul; and indulged 
visions allied to madness. 

Sometimes the moon threw hef 
silver rays on the glass frameS; 
that lighted the hallowed apartment: 
. and he imctgined that he beheld 
her beautiful form gliding about 
the room. He was not insensible 
of the dangers he incurred; but thf 
cause gave a zest to them. Sliould 
/ he fall in the way of Coningsby; 
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be might expect every violenee , if 
fihe should not give an account of^ 
liimself; an4 far more fury^ if he 
should. There seemed also a SQft 
{Of treacherous curiosity in the sur-f 
rounding peasantry , that created 
fiome uneasiness in his mind« 

H^e had now passed more than a 
week without seeing Adelinde ; and 
the anxiety and su$pence of his 
pasi^iou became insupportable. He 
resolved to write her a note ; and. 
trust to his ingenuity to get it con^ 
yeyed to her. He took a pen ; and 
in the smallest hand that could be 
le^bjle , ^rote jbe foliowing. 



l8o CONINGSBT. 

-a Loveliest AdeltndeI 

yijL .am resolved to begin ^ilhlte 
liberty of using; lliis beauliful j[iame« 
on the iaUh oif nn acquaintaiiiGe , 
tliough of ^o late a date , yet equal 
to A length of years in intensene§» 
and congeaiality; —if tliia last word 
be not lo assume to myself wi^ 
presumptuous pride , wl>at I o\xg\^^ 
not lo aspire to ! For how dare I 
to suppose, that I. can aspire i^ 
Qong^niality with you ? 

<c I havfi >yatcbed all the day ; 
and strolled round your bouse al' 
most half of every night , for a week 
past ; and cannot obtain even a 
glimpse of you. My impatience is 
fiX lenght iucontroulable; and De- 
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spair begins to intermix itself with 
my sufferings. Will you permit itie 
no interview ? Have pity on the 
agonies I endure I Indulge mc "with 
a short meeting ^ diat vte may ex- 
plain owselves; and that I may 
have an oppoHUmty df convincing' 
you of the adoratiofn tha?i I feel ; 
and how entirely^ my happiness de- 
pends on your smilea I I shall he 
at the Chapel at seven lo morrow 
mornifirg ; andf again at the same 
hour <^ the evening ! . ^ 

D. » 



9 



JLiORD Ditayton had some diffi-*: 
culty in getting, ike Pfote conveyed. 
He contrived it aft lasi by abrabe ; as 
he thoqght, happily « Adelinde tremr 
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bled^ when it was put into her 
hands : she ran to her room ; and 
opened it with eagerness. Slie could 
scarcely read ix, for the mist that 
came over her eyes. On the first 
perusal all was /confusion ; oix the 
second perusal she was deeply a& 
fected ; bijit at the $ame time deligK- 
ted. She resolved to be at the Cha- 
pel , if possible , at the first of the 
hours named* 

iShe passed a night of extreme 
perturbation, I}ope> fear^ delight; 
^nxiety , yrere all miqgled into a 
sort of delirium of sensations. When 
the daiyn came ,/ she hailed its ad- 
vance with eagerness. She saw tb^ 
streaks of a rotsy cok>ur dart through 
the grey atmosphere. Then the light 
oame in broader beams; and by- 
degrees spread into wide expanses » 
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Thfen the whole heaveri began t6 
^ow ; and the dei/vdr6p$ sparkled 
lipon ihe heath. She looked crut of 
her window ; arid beheld the bow^ 
ei*y vegetation roUnd her Chapel 
brilliant and smiling under the ne w- 
bdrn I'ays. 

She dressed hersdf ; hei* watch 
-Was oh the tables she counted the 
minutes. llhe Morning continued to 
ejcp^nd into clearer end more be- 
nignant beauty. Natul*e seemed to 
|>ut on a radiance in sympathy 
l^ith the ejthilaratioil of her souL 
• Her father had not diddered break*^ 
fast 5 till 8 o clodk : she had an hour 
to spare for the meeting. The hour 
€>f seven at length arrived : the 
clock below struck; she counted 
anxiously every stroke. With a hand 
trembling; and ko^es that shook 
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30 they could scarcely support her^ 
dhe opened her chamber-door^ des- 
cended the stairs almost breathless^ 
and found herself in the garden 
walks. She paused ; she looked round 
her : the fragrance of die air , and 
the serenity of the sky , calmed th^ 
beatings of .her bosom : sbe went 
on^ Joord Drayton met her at tb^ 
threshold of the Ghapdi. 

Perished J delicate > fusible of 
Uie embarrassmept of her situation; 
uwed by the aj^iMrent puirity of b^r 
heart iu;id charader ^ subdued by 
the idolitfrous nature of his love^, 
be approadbed ber inik diffident 
and . flattering rey^pect- « I thank 
you i Miss Covif^sby p » said be ^ 
f fqr this QQnipliance y^tk my ear- 
nest requesjt ! J have been ill ; as. 
)&>u may Aee by my countenance !, 
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3?hU interview is necessary for my 
peace. » — , . 

Lord Drayton looked very pale : 
Adeliode was alarmed. The remem- 
brance of his wounded wrist oc- 
cm*red to her. She said hastily : 
w Do you still feel the effects of 
that bleeding in your arm ? » -— 
«c Oh no ! » he replied , « the ten- 
der hand ^ that bound it up , had a 
charin to cure it. The wound is in 
my heart. If you can extract the 
arrow that rankles there; or turn 
its pain into pleasure ; you wifl- 
perform a miracle worthy of you ! i> 
Adelinde was overcome : she had 
not the power to answer this ad- 
dress . A pause of distressing silencb 
ensued: at length she said : « Lord 
Drayton ; I could not resolve to 
pay no aUention to your note. I 

16* 



r86 CONINGSBY, 

have coma therefof^a to meet you. 
But yet I do it with great uneasi- 
ness : I am afraid > thai I am not 
doiiig right. I know not bow H 
can contribute to your happia^ss ^ 
or mine. It migbt hfve b^n be^r 
^i^ , if we had never met } and it 
may now be belter that this sould 
b/B the la^^t of our vieelings ! » — : 
^ te^r inras in her eye, which shq 
^triiggl/ed ^ conceal from Lord 
Prayton. a Si^ down/ Mi#s Co-r 
^qgsby ! JO cried he ; and we will 
fsnde^yonr tp disci|ss tb^se matter3 
uaipijiy I ^ 

•^ Scarcely Ju^>wji|^ what she did; 
^emblingi and^lgiost fainting > sh? 
4opk her accustomied seat, a I wiU 
^ipt ^pn^ef;! from yon y> said he , 
((that I am ffilly HD^Me, that gre^J 
idi(iGc;uL^es snrrpu04 ho^ of us ! I 
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am ^ware of your fathei^s prejudi- 
ces; and (or^Ye me for »ay'mg , 
the peculianlies of hi& character. 
I ako have peculiar^ and^ I may 
add > uiireasooable people to deal 
wilh. J caimot therefoi^e be »o dis- 
honest as tp say , thai the aec^den* 
tal interview that brought us ac- 
quainted J is free from evils : but Jk 
bop? tliat the superemineni blesr 
sings it is capable of bringing > at 
least upoQ me, may overbalance, 
them ! T%\\ I sa vy you , I knew not 
lb? excess of female beauty ; cm* the. 
indescribabl? charm of female love?^ 
liness 1 Obstacles therefore must 
pot deter me ; nor dangers intimi-r 
date me ! Adelinde blushed ; and 
sighed ; and grew pale ; and listened;. 
J>ut her lips refused to obey the dic^ 
l^tes of h^r swelling heart* 
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At length she said in a faulterin^ 
voice : « I feel gratefiii to you , Lord 
Drayton, for the nnmerited opi- 
nion you express of me; — but » 
she ^paused a moment ; and then 
recovered her voice ; - « circumstan- 
ced as we are , it will be better 
for us both io part here in friend- 
ship ; and let me enjoy ray soli- 
tude , as I, used to do ! » — a Will 
your then indeed » exclaimed her 
mournfully , « enjoy your solitude, 
9s you used to do> while I am pilot- 
ing with the deepest sorrow and 
despair for the loss of you? » — 
She smiled softly; and m if with 
an unwilling incredulity. « Are not 
these idle compUments, my Lord*?» 
T- By all tb«t is holy , they are not ! » 
be answered. — « Then will not a 
week's return to London put them 
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to (ligbt ? » — ^ Fix tl^m still more 
strongly by the contrast ! » he ejt- 
clfttmed earnestly. 

A voice nvas beard at a distance. 
She looked at her watdi : she lifiH 
tened : she thought slie heard the 
name of a Adeliade ! » as if her 
father was. calling her. She turned 
^le ; And trembled ; and was aboat 
to jrise. Lord Drayton held herrr 
M_ You must not go yet ! a — ' Indeed 
I must ! » said she ; « it is death to 
jslay ! « — - « Death ! » Lwd Dray-* 
flon ^daimed ; (c What can Aim 
mean ? » -* <(,0h ! I know not what 
I mean ! » she aaid^ in the grea*^ 
iest agitation , « my father is vio- 
lent ; and if he sees you in thi$ 
place someting dreadful may hap>- 
pen ! >» — He could not detain her; 
but at the last monient she promir 



5ed y if possible ^ to come to tlte 
BAxhe 9pol the following morning'; 
or the following evemng> as oppoiV 
tqnity might be iififof'ded. As she 
parted^ he clung to her hfifnd^ srs 
if they nevef were to meet agam- ! 
-^ His soul was Wrunfg : the' agoniels 
of his mind madef hini^ half frantic. 
He fell that his passioft was incu- 
rable : but a pi^esage came over him, 
that it would end in storms of ter^ 
ror and misery. 

As sOon as he became more coin* 
posed y he withdrew himself fron^ 
the haunted sceners j where this 
meeting had taken place; He roam-'' 
«d slowly towards the hut, that wa3 
his abode. Oil the heath a rude- 
• looking fellow , attended by two 
sporting dogs, crossed him. There 
was a look of curiosity about this 
pian; that made him uneasy. 
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The comfprtless iipartiiicnt , that 
9ece$sity had forced him to resort 
to , was not recomoiended by the 
^tate of his' feelings. He could not 
tiiink on AdelLnde .without rapture : 
hut he jcouid not &ink of the obs^ 
tacles to the obtainment of her 
-without a grieat mixture of despair. 
Her person became every moment 
more lovely in hi$ eyes ; and her 
disposition and ^ense still m^ore strik- 
ing. But his ingenuity cauld ^devise 
no mode of effecting a marriage 
with her , but secretly : and to that 
he neither beleived that she .would 
consent ; nor would ^illingly re-- 
cur hini^elf , considering the numer* 
rpus disadvantages it might bring 
upon his future' prospects. 

He was sometimes inclined to go 
to £4igl9ad ; and endeavour by per^ 






sonal persuasion and argument to 
convince his father of the treasure 
be had found. But the hopelessness 
of the attempt; and the dread of 
separation from the charm ^^ that held 
kim in his present id;K>de ■, deterred^ 
him. 

in the delirium of his paswm att 
those parts of his great intdftectual 
powers most connected with re^saot 
were subdued. The hues of his 
brilliant fancy were stUl more deep 
ly coloured by the new tenderness 
6f his heart. All appeared to Him 
with the concision of spl^idor and 
douds/and joy and grief, and images 
suddenly glancing and tb^» as 
suddenty lost ; and niusic for a mo-* 
ment floating on theair , and dying 
away again sqch as oeciirs in a 
feverish dr^am. By fits, he ttalked. 
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ancl ran , and threw himself on the 
ground 3 and muttered as if ad« 
dressing a shadow ; like one craa^ 
ed. The peasants at last noticed his 
eccentridties ; and especially a wild 
girl of a neighbouring hut^ who 
liad heen attracted by his person. 
When the morning came , he wait- 
ed for four hours in the Xfaapel ; 
but Adelinde appeared not. He 
heard the dischaflrgcs of a Gun , and 
the tongues of spaniels frequeally 
in the neighboiiring copses ; and 
he had no doubt it was Coningsbjr 
pursuing his usual sports., JSom^^ 
limes despair prompted him to seek 
^an interview ; and lay open to him 
his attachment , ^nd his wishes : a 
moment's reflection , and an i|i€on- 
Irmilable presage of the fatal results 
of smh A J&tep ; extinguished iha 
resolve* %7 . 



•• 
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The ^rasli -ihotiglit then occurred 

vof visitii^ fheiiouse > in Goningaby V^ 

ftbsenoe; and seeking 4here for the 

Adored dbjeei of his affection^. jEIe 

glided up 4^e «hruhbevy ; made his 

y-way to "^e side doc^; hvd found it 

locked; cmd dien ^tole .round .to ihe 

:&oiit; /and as ^he passed 4he win^ 

.doKf > ^iaw tke figure of Adelinde 

intently* rf^^S ^er a book > <and 

idpparenlly in tears. Sbe did nqt 

|rai«e jbereyes; nor^ias he sappot^ 

•ed^ perceive hmK- <He had iightlgf 

^ened die door; and had one foot 

in the passage > jv^ea ^e £gure qi 

A ivoinan aged , with an mnaciat-* 

/ed face^ and lall thio person « ad- 

A^anciag >frQai the other end^ Druids: 

t^ack at the sight of him; and utter 

ring something of a suppressedL 

^hrici;; y \^ presence x>f .mmd lor ?- 



Adtelmde wscs stilt intent onr Eer* 
&ook : it y^sis a wild tale , foU of 
f^iuicy and pathos. She continued 
to tireiep ; and when she ivas cx-^ 
bausted , ' Ae book dropped froikv 
ber haiMi ; ^asi she feU into a slunoK 
l)€r: When she tealedf, a strong' 
ifiipressioa> remained on ber mindf 
that t^ vision ofLord0rayto»llad^ 
appeared to beF;* She troubled ;*> 
and a deep depression of faearty 
and frigktfiA gloon> came ovev hen- 

She recolleEted hei^ promise ofan^ 
interview : a mingled: saper&]&)k)fK 
made hei^ at once afraid tb^ breakji 
or to performi> this promise. The 
former fear prevailed ; a dinner of 
^treme atixiety seemed t6 her au 
age of suffering. Glouda gathered overr 
&esky; and portended rainr^ and 
perhaps a storm > as there -were 
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Sktttteringf at intervals; and the gusts 
came now and tlien with something 
Uke a shriek. Tl^en it cleared up 
again ; the clouds dispersed; .and 
before seven o' clock the mooo 
began to sail majesticaUy through 
them. 

As soon as the clock struck the 
appointed hour^ she exerted her 
courage , and proceeded to the 
ChapeL Lord Drayton received her 
in his arms J and blessed the mo-* 
ment of fidelity^ for which be had 
ao ardenlly sighed. Adelinde shrunk 
from thb liberty ; and would have 
again retreated^ had not his re»* 
pectful intreaties^ and earnest vowS;> 
restrained her. She said : a I came 
to perform my promise : but a 
thousand circumstances forbid my 
staying here many .minutes 1 » -r 
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c^lLet me d^en- »> ajoswered he^ « not 
lose in these few mioutes the ex-^ 
jplanation on which my life depends I 
It have vowed sacredly to fieaveiv 
ta be only yours I Will you > Aie^ 
linde r he mine ? n -*- re O. liOrdE 
Drayton ! » she replied j « how awe^ 
iul those words are ! Do you asjfc 
me y what is in^ my power ? Does 
St depend upon me- ak)ne ? »' — He 
said with a^tation^ : cr Fnially it 
does- : '-— not withqut obstacles'^ I 
admit ! »y ^^ a O these obst£|cles ! ^ 
she* sighed : (f my heart teUs me* tkef 
will never be gcrt over ! »?-- « Bulf 
^ey shall be got over , my Ade- 
findie ! (c he exclaimed : «< thiey wxtsft 
he got over > or I die ! »— « Be* 
not too confident ! «^she rejoined :' 
fc there i&^ a sool within us^ whose 
presages are lUtlie apt to dciceive l«V 



igS CONINGSBY. 

Lord Drayton felt the same ; bur 
he endeayoured to over -rule the 
sad presentiment. He kissed her 
hand ; and his tears fell fast upon 
it. The moon broke broadly from 
a mountain of clouds; and betrayed 
tfie agonized countenance of Ade-^ 
finde. He lifted hb eyes : he ex- 
daimed : « the pure light of the 
jnoon is the witness of our vows! 
You shall be mine i » He dared to 
add a kiss to this fervid ejacula- 
tion ; when a voice was heard i 
k Adelinde ! Adelinde ! my dear 
Lady > Adelinde ! Where can you 
be ? » It was the well-^known voice 
of Ralena > who had missed her firom 
her chamber; and bad come to 
search for her. 

Adelinde started forward; and 
%as in {Galena's arms in amomentr 
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t-Ord Drayton* remained j till they 

^ere out of sight ; and then retired 

'a mourn ful yet not unmtngled anx- 

^ty to his hut. Ralena chided 

A^delinde for thus encountering the 

^ight air; and all the otiier dangers 

^f so lale an houn Adelinde was 

Confused ; and the consciousness of 

disguise to Ralena for the first time 

^lled heri/?ith self-ahasement. ccYoa 

^re ill ; my dear Lady ^ Adelinde ! » 

^aid Balena : » yon .trembfe : you 

iiave been ill for some tiiHe : your 

iooks have liot escaped me ! )> Ade* 

linde answered only by a sigh. ^^ 

^ I must £3rbid you this Chapel ! » 

$he continued. I always thoi^ht h 

"Vfould dangerously encourage that 

solitary musings to which yourheai^t 

'too much addicts you ! » ^ a O 

^3a Hoi ft»rbidiae the Chapel^ Aa- 



lena ! n aiie exclaimed -witli an 
eagerness that defied ppudence. «But 
what will your father say^ if you 
reson thidler of aa evening , adev 
the san has set , Miss Adeliade ? -^ 
Already he misses you- ! » r- The 
point of this question > -- the lone 
m ifhidi it was spoken » — a tone 
new to Ralena ,■ filled her with fear^ 
agony ^ and humiliationw She burst 
into tears; and supported by Rale*- 
na's arm , hastened into the house« 
She hurried to hep chamber; 
retired to* bed; and Ralena made 
an excuse l& Cbningsby y that she 
was ilklSer swoleir eyes ;• the dis- 
traction of her' countenance ; and 
her embarrassed manner would 
have led to fatal discoveries on the 
part of her father.- 
L^ to her owa reflections;; £ier 
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3trength exhausted; a fever preying 
upon her frame y she passed a night 
of extreme anguish. There were 
indeed some gleams of hope ; and 
some momentary sentiments of de- 
lusive pleasure intermixed. She could 
not tfiink of Lord Dray tdn without 
tenderness and admiration. His 
whole conduct was tender ; gene- 
rous; manly; virtuous. His person 
was dttractire ; his manner was 
fascinating. He added to high birth 
the higher qualities of sensihilily 
lind genius. Above the petty pride , 
the silly vanities^ the mean and 
groveling pretensions of too many 
of his rank, he gloried only in 
taking advanl^e of liis station and 
descent to recommend the example 
of intellectual elevation ; the ei>ergy 
of struggles in the noblest paths of 



Mid)hion ; 9md a respect far thai 
cks» of visionapy desires r ^hicb 
lifts US' above matter; and opens' 
another ereatioi^ invisible to com-' 
mon eyes'. 

Adelinde cotd J scarcely flalfei^ 
Berseif that she had engaged- the^ 
attachment of sudi a man.^ Yet hoir 
could she doubt his vvords ; his^ 
eye»; tlte fervor of his expressions? 
To doubt hj& Initb^ would be tor 
doubt the character she had thus» 
sp deservedly assigned himv 

She irm>ked sFeep : but^ if it 
eame^ it soon again forsook hen 
tStenfa^, fts^ thick as the motes upon 
the sunbelamv dispersed the heavi- 
ness of htr eye-lids; and roused 
her into feverisb resftlessnesstr. She 
rose from her bed : the dawn had 
not yet begun to pervade by ^ single 



streak the clovtAs of the East. Th^ 
Srst iaint tinge of red wo^ld have 
been ^^atefud to lier .eyes : hut the 
:old sijvqry hght of the M[oon v^jsl^ 
»ot wanting. The ji[iajestic QueeQ 
>f the pale Po,w (*) threw her fuU 
>rb oj;! all <the scenery > tl:^ Ader 
lindens window .commanded. It 
Dould not command the .Chapel j 
but it .commi^ided p^t of Jthe 
dirubbery that led io it. ^She fl:^ed 
bier .^yes on the a^eXul serenity with 
which ihe youpg tr^ees lifted thei^ 
bieads^ ^nd jpast their lo^g shadows,: 
(he said to herself : a Ye ^^re calnc^ 
ciur^seliipgs of my hand J O that .my 
tumultuous Jt»oi^m cquld hfi cahn ^ 



i*) Que,eB qC Ui^ Silver JE^w , hj thy ^a)« 

Beam 
f^dnuya «nd jpenuTe i delight to stri^ 1 » , ^to* 

Charioite Smith. 



!lo4 CONINGSBT. 

like you \ Ye smile under the 
fiweet rays , that refresh you ! I 
weep under those beams , that re- 
mind me of my former happiness ! 
— Ye know not the pangs of re- 
gret. Ye know not the fears of 
the future ! The day-star salutes you 
with genial warmth : the descending 
mantle of Night covers you with fos- 
tering dews ! Ye have been the wit- 
nesses ofjoay morniuig pleasures. Why 
have I ceased to be calmed by the 
incense of your breath, land the pu- 
rity ^f your verdure , and the silence 
of your umbrage?,, 

She leaned her aching hea^ on 
iier arm : she fixed her eyes stea- 
dily on the heath I through an ope- 
ning of the walk. All was fearfully 
still : the very stunted vegetation of 
th^ Cpwmoa reflected the moou'^ 
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earns in varying; and fanbaslic !sha« 
^s. A glimpse of an. human fi-^ 
^re at last seemed to move on a 
little knowl nat far distant. An in« 
distinct whistle or che^r then seem^ 
-ed to come fi^om the fall of ground 
at the bads: of this elevation. The 
figure y as if alarmed , lifted itself 
up ; and glided off to the other side 
of the heath. 

This had a mysterious appeora^ice^ 
that in the tremlding state of Anie^ 
lindens spirits added to her pertur-*^ 
bations. She would have sou^t die 
consolation of Balena ; but Ralena 
had already taken the diarm «t the 
state .of her feelings; Aa unconque- 
rable repugnance with-held her from 
disclosing die ' present; secret of her 
heart to her. 

She «x£tited berself :&am liredb^ 

18 
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£ist J and Gociiiigsby's mopning bo^ 
cupafions gove iier a resp^ite till 
after mid-^day. On his return , \\q 
rcpaii^d to Adeiifide^s apartment. 
She had dreMed 'h<H*self j and com^ 
posed her looks as well \a8 ^^he could, 
Yet her father was instantly^ on en-r 
tering , struck 'with the e^traordi^ 
nary change of her count^:iance^ 
Per cheeks had already lost some-r 
thing of their rprnidncss; her co^ 
loufl^ , ^ 4!hal: i m^s before a • bloom , 
was now the gehtiest of tinges j her 
«yes had deepened several degrees 
in their oolburiQg and esprcssion e 
and her Yoiice had - ujqfdergone an aW 
teralion t of a , sixnilaf' diameter; . 

Goaingiby ibok her hajpd : ils 
burning heat alarmed him*^ fs Ade^ 
|inde,» he said, a I perceive that 

you arei iuerioUdy ill/ WkM bay© 



bi 



yoa done to yoursetf ? Hare yoa 
teen catehing Gold in the G^apel ? 
Have you been encounte^ng the 
night-air ? n These worda , thoagh 
probably accidental , added inex- 
pressibly to Adelinde's confiasioa, 
Sh« said faintly : « I beleiTe that 
I have catighl cold. Sir ! but I do 
not think it -was in the Chapel ! » 

She ironld have given the world 
to bring this distressing interview 
to a close. At length , after half «n 
hour , seeing ber turn very pale , 
he called Balena to her assistance; 
and left her. 

Balena's conversation vras fcar- 
cely less distressing ,Ifit'wasnioretea> 
der, and if sbefearedher less, itwas 
more pointed All tba fialena said mx' 
plied Lhe suspicion ihat Adelinde had 
■ome painful secret in her keeping 
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quite inconsistent 'wilh her former 
frankness of disposition; and espe« 
cially towards her. Adelinde , over- 
come , sunk upon the bed : and Ba^ 
lena found it necessary to compose 
her spirits ; and to leave her to 
the sleep > to which the closed ad- 
pearance of her eyes induced her 
to hope that she was inclined. 

She fell into momentary slumbers 
irom entire exhausture : but distres* 
sing dreams soon drove away re- 
pose. The figure of Lord Drayton 
was before her> sometimes mourn- 
ful; sometimes bleeding; and some^ 
times angry , and full of reproached 
Then rose the fierce and im-« 
petuous figure of her fa tber> exclaim- 
ing; threatening; defying; raging! 
Ralena ^ame to plead for^ her ; — 
bis arm was lifted : Ratena inter- 
posed I she sunk into Ralena's arms; 
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ftnc[ waked i^ith the agitation I — 

When the evening cadie ^ the 
height of her fever filled Balena witb 
alarni' She vras gently deUvious^, 
Kaleng jsat by her $ide;; and while 
she fi$tened f o the tender veande-^ 
nng» of her fancy , she fonnd it dif-^ 
fifcolt to suppress the loud and conr 
vulsive bursts^ of tears that Vfi^jt^ 
rising from her hearL Adelii;^eV 
genius improved, by her literary ha^ 
bits had given her a pecdiiar fluency 
of tender and iEopassionedlanguage^p 
As the vivid impressions , Aat now 
passed uncon^^rouled and withoiil 
order on her imagi(natioB?» €ontinive4' 
lo pursue each oth^^r througb her 
bpain^ her bufists bf touching elor 
quencc)^ y though brotcen and unieoiir 
ne^d, :whil4 th^y fiU^ Rah^nn^ 
withiidhiii^atiQ^ii: ,fe>rei,h^r bofl^i^w 
tvea to ihe deepest agony^ 

' . 18.* 
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Ralena learned beyond a doubts 
tbat AdeKnde'^ afiEection was enga- 
ged ; and she guessed that the ol>- 
ject oT tbat affection was^ not uii«^ 
wcniby of her. But she could not 
^Uess how such a Being could have 
lalleii in her way. Yet she recollect 
ted several peculiar cfrcunlstances ^ 
Ihal had at the moment filled her 
with some surprise* 

She sat up with her patient aH 
night : but dared not communieate 
the illness lo Coningsby ^ lest he 
should visit his daughter ; and catdi 
soni^ of those expressions , that she 
knew would fill him with perVerse 
alarm. Balena bad herself severs! 
times caught the name of Lord 
Drayton ; but deemed it probable 
that this was a mere delirious fancy, 
arbing fiH>m thb story of heir mo^ 



ther, of which she niight have 
caught some imperfect inlimatioit 
in her chii^od. From whatever 
cause it arose, she was sure thai 
if Coningsby heard that name pro- 
nounced by the lips of AdeKnde, 
his rage would make him forget alt 
care and delxcaey for bis shiTd. 

The fever had done ils worst ; 
and Adelinde was composed and 
sensible in the morning. She wa« 
desirous to attend her father at break- 
last r and Raleua thought it most pni^ 
dent to agree !o this proposal. The 
laithfut old woman endeavoured to 
Hecure the gentleness of Ccmingsby 
by warning him that his daughter 
was suffering under a def resaion of 
spirits from a slow fever, ihat re- 
quired every attention. 
When sbe enilered the £ttle^ar- 
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lottr , Coningsby started &\ her pat- 
lid looks ; and a frightful sort ot 
dying lustre in her eves. He took 
her haod ; it wa&yel alarmingly fer 
verish/He gave a look > thai piero* 
ed to her heart : but he controut- 
ed himself ; and said nothing* 

He had been aeeustomed to see 
Adelinde in the bloom of health. 
There had been a laugh in her eye, 
that , fhoi^gh it was shaded by 
thought and tenderness , yet was 
still more genial on lliat very ac- 
count , like the sun when its blaze 
is a little softened by a transparent 
cloud. Her whole fbm*, every mo- 
tion and tone ,xSpoke happiness : the 
ray&of hec countenance threw roumd 
tfie scenery ^ in whi^h Cbningsby 
dwelt, Gonrfort, benignity, and 
even in,;»piratioiu It seeioed to. himy 
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as if the enchanter's wand was sud- 
denly vanished : a sinking and ap* 
palment of heart came over him ; 
and a « brown horror » invested 
the circumference* 

As these feelings swelled in Co-» 
ningshy's bosom ^ the only alter- 
native he had, consistent "with \m 
promise to Ralena , was to seek the 
refreshment of the open air ; and to 
pursue amid wilds and mountain* 
the amusement^ that vigorous^exer- 
cise afforded to an athletic body* 

Adelinde was left to her own re-^ 
flections. She had not sat an liour 
in her own apartment — musing — 
weeping — fancying — dreaming — 
when the following Letter was 
brought to her. 
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LETTER. 

« X HE misefy I eildufe is so greafy 
that I must throw myself upon youi^ 
mercy. The tenderiiessr and admi-^ 
ration r that I feel for you ^ grOwA 
v?ith erery passing minute. If thia 
attachment was a mere whim of 
my fancy > it is possible fliat I might 
be able to overcome or conlroul it^ 
But my reason ^ my judgement ^ my 
virtue ^ all confirm the choice of my 
taste. Your angelic qualities are not 
lost, even upon these vviM people 
that surround you. They gaze v^ith 
wonder upon your beauty : they 
worslup your goodness. 

To live herd , and yet never to see 
you is such utter wretchedness, that^ 
if no interview can he obtained , 1 
must quit this abode of my soul , 
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m\d return immedlalely to England. 
My last prayer is , that you will meet 
ma at the dingle wiiere I first had 
the felicity of beholding lyou , at iho 
hour of eleven to morrow. » 



«MW^fh»MkM^ 



Adelinde perused ihisLeltcr, or 
rather Note , several times over. It* 
eariiesjiiess jajSected her at ojpce 
liyitlx delight and anxiety v She* was 
iiot less i^ipatient for an iritervievr 
&an I^rjd Drayton himself. She 
ivoukl incur any hazard rather than 
ihat of dnvihg iiiili in despair to 
England. Heir s,lr^ngtli wAs scarce-r 
ly equal to this meeting : but the 
animation of her soul; her love; 
her gr.aliljgl4e , all told her she must 
^ ^ ore. ' 



^l6 CONIKGSBr. 

The wane of the year was has- 
tening on : morning frosts ^ and eve- 
ning chills; days of occasional storm, 
or rain ^ or both together ; began 
very early to strip tlie trees of thar 
leaves : the howling blast sometimes 
accompanied a^ premature close c^" 
a fair Autumnal day. It was all 
Fairyism to Adelinde. The colour^ 
of wild Imagination were upon every 
thing. 

But sad presages seemed often to 
eome in hollow murmurs upon the 
gusts of wind. The leaves that by 
day fluttered about in the eddies > 
and kissed her feet « and lingered 
across her bosom > seemed myste* 
riously to say to her : a Gompa-^ 
nion of our growth ; diou whose 
hand has planted us ; whose visions 
iMve clung round us; thou lool^est 
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mournful^ as if thy spirit was about 
to depart from us ! The same air 
has nourished us; the same suns 
hQve shed their genial rays upon 
us ; the same balmy zephyrs havo 
refreshed and delighted us ; we have 
drank the same dew> we have drawn 
the same morning-incense ; we have 
bailed the same twilights ; we have 
reposed beneath the same moon 
beams ! Leave us not, foud victim 
of thy fancies ! Becall thy repose : 
renew thine innocent amusements : 
resummon every Muse to tliine aid : 
there is no joy but in the purity we 
cherish : no life but in tlie virtue 
we breathe ! » -^ 

How uncongenial with these whis- 
perings were the tumults of her,bo- 
som ! But the minutes and hours 
were not lost in these tumults. Ade- 

»9 
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Imie f "kmt , «^gitaled , buoyed %j 
hope ; ^siaking -with fear ; eyes j^eam^ 
ing a lieavenly softness; a Jbrai 
light , ^cmder > delicate , elegant; ^fr* 
caped *with didfi^ulty froon R^ena ; 
passed along "the shrubbery ; paused 
a moment in <(he €hap<^ ; l^nelt a 
moment before 4he ti^e altar she 
had placed at the upper e^^; ejsur 
culated a -sliort prayer ; drc^ped a. 
few delicious tears ; rose .again in a 
perturbalioH that threw a miistoyer 
the world ; hurried to the dingle; 
and was in Lord Drayton's arms al-^ 
most befpre she ja^eyir :wliere she 
was -I 

One moment — one Kttle moment^; 
end her destiny was sealed ! A sigh; 
a pressure on the lips : be ^^owed to 
be hers for hfe ! — It was past, -r 
Slie vowed to be his ! «- Tbat holy 



CSiap^Vy she hail adorned ; llial: 
altar she had teft ^ were in an ins*- 
lant fixed onr y for the eepeaiony.^ 
at tlve tivilight ofthe fetlowingday l-^ 
The resolufcioi> yfsst scarcely 
agreed tcJ- , whew AdeUhde iti a xnix'- 
lure of inexpressible hapj^iness an4 
agitafiotr^ withdrawing her hand;^ 
said : a Now^ Lord Drayionf, Jet 
me take my Teave^ if you mean^ 
that I should keep my word to 
morrow ! Suspicioa is abroad ! Ears 
may be listening I Adiei» ! » — Sht 
sprung from hin^; and was many 
steps o» her return to die Shrub^ 
bery, before Lord Drayton, lost 
i» the lleliriuitt of what had pas- 
sed , had the presence of mind to 
attempt to stop her !.— 

Wbeu the lovers had returned %o 
tieir separate abodes ^ all> on. look- 
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ing back upon it , appeared like 
the confusion of a dream. Each of 
them seemed almost to doubt the 
faithfulness of memory. Nearly six^ 
and-twenly hours -were yet to 
elapse , before the desired yet 
aweful moment that should bind 
them in the most solemn chains fof 
life should arrive. Lord Drayton had 
to arrange the ceremony , and lo 
find a Priest. This was not very 
difficult. The appointment was made 
in the course of that day. 

Adelinde could not think : the 
multitude of her conflicting feelings 
overwhelmed her. Her sense of 
duty was in a state of great alarm ^ 
but sh# was sure that her ^father 
would never have consented to the 
marriage; and she was certain that 
the very niention of Lord Drayton's 



same would c|r&w upon kim Co^ 
singsby'd insetkiblie vengeaiice : a 
YengeaBce as injurious to the re- 
pulalioa and vkftuc of her,£Eilb^p^ 
l» ernel to die idol o£ her soul r 
on -whon^ it -would be^ inflicted^ 

She had learned from Ralena 
»acb of her fadierV unappedsable 
hatred U> the Drayton family : an<| 
she wa^ aware that the sort of kw- 
teas^ country in which they Eved^. 
often- emboldened him to reconcile 
his ideas la the commission of out*- 
rages^r on the &it^ of tlie protec- 
tion of his powerfiji name > that in 
England would scarcely be bx^Teived! 
Bitt ihc dye was- es^t : the hour» 
were rolling on ; thougb in tumuh 
and darkness* The eventful day 
opened with a storm. The windis 
had murmured suUeidy ^ all night :: 
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had feared a stoFmy mDrning> "wat^ o* 
luckily pui into good hiwiour by 
the unexpected fairness of the day^ 
thai pFomised him sport on a long 
planned expedilien ta the Moun^ 
fains. . She beheld him> set off with 
glee; and most auspicioosly for her, 
he told her^ with a regard for her 
healdb st liltle more thoughlfdt than* 
usual 9 not to wait cfinner for bimi 
as he might not he at home tiUi< 
Bight. 

The day did not continue onir 
fbrmly fair r a Utde hefope nooii>; 
the sky darkened ; and cloads were 
seen g^ering over the Blcie Moun- 
tains in- vast eongreg»tieiKs. Then 
a breeze rose; antd* they camte sail* 
ijag to^wards^ Adeliade'sv abode in 
various shades, purple, and azure, 
and gvey. The brseze ceased i for 
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half an hour all was a saleitan still- 
ness : every saund was heard , fair 
over ^he distant heath : and even 
the rustlings of the leaves^ as 
they fell in the shrubberies , met 
the ear of Adelinde, as she sat 
knusing^ at her window. 

In the midst of these deep con* 
templations , a little murmur ^scarce-' 
ly more than the first prelude of 
a distant carriage borne on the ad- 
Yancing current of the air , reached 
her. Then came something like a 
gtisty shriek ; and the leaves all 
trembled through tl>e shrubbery. 
Then came a thick unpiercible dark- 
ness ; and then claps of thunder ^ 
as if the sky was bursting , succeed- 
ed each other for ten minutes; then 
came half an hour of pouring and 
tremendous rain ; at last all the clouds 
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Woke away at once- i and all die 
scenery ^ose in the mos^ dear and 
serene lM*tllia£vce y set off hy die 
moisture that hung en* the trees^^ and 
shru))bepy y and hedges^ and headk 
I know not i£ Adeliode might be 
called superstitious^ St is- iiet sur^ 
perstidois to be reminded strongly 
of the probable track of one's own 
fate by d»ai Hfhick eonws before ones 
Bolice of the progress of Nature's 
course in the scenery of the mate- 
rial creation. <c Storms and" dark*^ 
ness^i) said Adelinde to hersetf^ 
(c are* gathering, round me t0o ! But 
I implore a merci&il Providence ^ 
|hat they may pass from me> 
as this storm has dcmc from the 
face* of nature ; and that ;»weet 
sunshine and serenity^ like tfais-^ 
may follow them ; and place me in 



Ae l>os0iKi of flie peace I seek;. and 
the yirtue I will endeavour lb a(- 

I canncyt describe #ie remaliriiog 
4ime of suspence and agitated re-^ 
flection till ihe iirst synrptom of 
twilight begtm to belpay itself. The 
young BQoon already put forth her 
iaint cresiqent ^ aknosi: 

Ere c frofn tht Wcit , yAktpt suifk the o^mson 

Day , 
l|e?k Twi)ig1|i aloidy Mil'd , And waTcd her baa» 

Herjjrey, » (*) 

Ttnben ihe san'had wkhdrawn his 
last rays; and tile thicj^ grey va- 
pours formed 'dieoaselves into aa 
expanded mande oriiy feebly pene- 
trated by the slight «ilvw beaoQL 
eff Cynthia, Adelinde's heart increase 
ed in its perturbations. She looked 



^mmr^i 



(*) Masoh, 
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out : all was still ; -— she heard not 
her £ather*s footstep ; she heard not 
the occasioual tongue of his dogs , 
that often announced hk approach 
over the distant heath; she would 
have had him safely occupied vrilh 
his dinner > hefore the awefal hour 
of seven came ! She dared not ven" 
ture to he absent at the moment 
of his arrival. 

She continually"* had the watch 
before her eyes : the hand had just 
touched the appointed moment, 
ttrhen he reached the door. Adelinde 
received her father with a fearful 
pleasure ; the dinner was ready : 
he was not many minutes before 
it fully engaged him. Adelinde sat 
under a suppressed tumult of mind 
so painful^ that she would have 
given her life to have escaped from 



it. She at las^t pleaded an head-ache; 
and asked leave to retire to her 
<iiGmher. 

Another quarter of an hotsr ; aad 
«he had reached the Chapel - door. 
The Moon had faintly lighl^ her^ 
along the shrubbery. Within the 
dim walls of the Chapel was the 
artificial radiance of two lanterns 
brought by Lord Drayton, and a 
Priest; — and placed on the little 
akar-tabie. Lord Drayton received 
Adelinde witfi awe « admiration ^ . 
and tenderness. The priest was in- 
troduced; he bowed respectfully; 
and his air was polished, and dig- 
nified. No time was to be lost. The 
ceremony was soon over. Adelinde 
became Lady Drayton 1 

Lord Drayton would now have 
had Adelinde fly with him;. This 

20 



die positively^ and firmly reftised. 
^Ifw^iU try, slic said^ « lo jrecoa- 
cHe my father to xhh marriage s 
before I leave liim ; or I oev^r 
sllaH he easy '! -r- ¥o« must let m« 
nH:arii this moment; or an alarin 
mvill be created,. -?- I will -i^eet you 
here again to morrawr , ^her hrcakr 
fafit !•» -- fihe bad'scarcdy utlered 
the "^vords , when she sptning^ from 
bis arms>; and -was ^oon ^wiilua the 
house ; and found that luckily she 
bad never been missed byber i^r 
tber. ' 

• She noyv felt her be2a*t more at 
ease : and the long succession of 
fatigues and anii^ietie« she had 'Un- 
dergone brought upon her a night 
of such profound sleep ^ that she 
did not wake till aa bo^ gfter tbe 
da^^n oi day^ * : 



Afi the moFniiig oF ih^l <7ay Yfem^ 
dpent in the compaii^y of X<>rd. 
Drayton*. She was now enltitted 
to trust herself; ivitb him wilk na 
other resei^ve than the fear of. hel* 
falkerj» premature diseovery of her 
marriage. Lord Drayton: i^ould aat 
lessen his atlan^hnent from the i]!iQire 
istimate ktio^legpe^ which his al- 
lianee gave himv Acblinde was tlie 
most deKglilful> a3 she -was the 
most exceUent ^ aivd most highly 
.gifted df htmsan Beings. Never did 
any lover feel a mcTre cnlhusiastie 
afifection than Lord Drayton. 

AdeKnde was more reserved in 
her expressions of ivffection > bat she 
feit it scarcely less. She iJlianLed 
hteaven earnestly itnd fervidly * for 
bestowing upon hei^ a mani so* ^oodl!^ 
so accomplished , so apaiabk > oae 
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■o high •bore all that die acciden- 
ul and peculiar dreumstances of b» 
lifc had pveu her a chance of 

BttI it seeou not pertnitfed to 
iMMuamly to tojoy unaUayed hap- 
|mieis ! Day passed after Jay; yet 
•he vainly sau^ *© opportunity 
jmmI coorage to male die disclosure 
4o hn- fftdm'. She met Lord Dray- 
ton aInxMt cvefy Monuiig in her 
waRi* : a»d every mopnii^ afae 
p r o n w ao J to exerC herself en die 
next m Modi a maotier as to hieafc 
dw wuhyct to Cooingsfay ; ^gj, 
^terer shouU be Uje «veat, to 
throw hertelf under the proiwioa 
«rhiiu, who bad now a ri^i ib 
^lum her. 

She, ai wen ai Lord Drayton. 
10 thia to he the more necessaiy, 
bfwAiue they could not avoid ob- 



conscsBT. 



peasanIrT aaAKir vailis im^^i^t- 
ing was Ml ft^ Im^ «• anMB 

a MOKl 

But 

faoaw, dw abE faMi MMtt JM*- 

poaUe olnlade ia her wav. C»- 

ntnglby's IiuBUJUI* rnfna^ ^ T^i?^ 

Jiatred of tx>e Eri^Wi i 
vhom he had ionmerW tnn 
«d to UKiTease ; sn-i tt*»- 




SO high above all that die accideiP 
tal ainS peculiar circumstances of her 
Kfe bad given her a chance of. 

But it seems not permitted: f(^ 
humenuly to ^iqoy unattayed hap- 
piness ! Day passed after day ; yet 
-she vainly soii^ght the opportunity 
and courage to make the disck>$are 
4o her £alher. She met Iiord Bray^ 
"ton almost every morning in her 
wa&s : and every mormng she 
proiiftised to exert herself ere the 
next m such a manner as to break 
the subject to Coaingsby ; and; 
-firhatever should be ihe eventV t& 
*hrow herself under the protectioa 
«f him> who had now a ri^^ht to 
claim her. 

. She, as well as Lord Drayton^ 
Ibb ^us to be the more QQcessary^^, 
iieeapse they could not avoid ob- 
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Hning that they were now occa-f 
lioitaUy watched by. some of the 
peasaalry in their .walks in a man^ 
Aer so duj^ieious ^ that their meet- 
ing was not likely long fo remains 
a secret to Coiujagsby. 

.But when. Adelinde retciriiedl 
home^ she stiU found some insu^ 
parable obstacle in her way. Go- 
ningsby*9 humours increased in vio* 
fence and unreasonableness. Hi^ 
Jhatred of tbe English families witb 
irhom he hadfiormerly livedo seem-^ 
ed to increase; and the rei;nem-^ 
brance of them appeared %o have 
relumed upoisr him widii unaccouot^ 
aWe vivacity and bitterness^ 

Ajdeiinde indeed t)i<?ugbt she 
perceived in^ her father's i»aaner 
some abatement of lender^i^ss to 
kerself. Thb went to her: heart : si» 
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kfid been his idol, whatever ht^ 
nours he had kidulged towards 
ethers. Even Lord Drayton's affe<> 
lion could not entirely overcome ibis 
fuspected change m her fathef'ii 
ieelings tovrards her. 

Another vireek passed in this waf ^ 
XiOrd Drayton began almest to^ be 
'angry with Ade&nde fbr want oi 
i(>rtitude> and decision by neidier 
speaking to her father , nor embrace 
Hig the daties^ of ber new desteoyv 
At last, after three days of separa- 
tion , he M the^ next interview la^ 
formed her , tihat he had on the 
preceding momiug met her father ^ 
diat he had introduced himself unr 
der the name of Parker ; and &at 
Coningsby had invited hhn to din- 
ner on the day after the morrow.^ 
Be smiled when he imparled this 



information ; hut the smiFe appeal^ 
ed to Adelinde forced, a We must 
msLit the eyenl of this' important 
visit In hoih said at once; bcK both 
trembled ;. and felt a coldness at 
the hearty while they said it f 

The erening came; and Coningsb jr 

•had returned from his day's sport 

fatigued and fretful. Adefinde had 

for some time began to* suspect 

tfiat there was that sort of occa^ 

.sional tortuosity in his ideas or in 

his temper , that had an appearance 

as if his itttellects were not quite 

sane. There was a smife in his scorn 

or anger, that was frightful. It was 

: impossible to accomit for the whim- 

sicalness of his resentment^ or liis 

i hatred; and though his openness on 

many occasions was without renvoi 

Tse^ or dettse of moral delicacy ,■ yet 
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-in others^ his disguise and afFectatioiii I 
of being pleased > where he was 
most brtter ^ impressed Us daughter 
with an involuntary shuddering^ 
>and occasional disapprobaticm , that 
lessenecf her filial respect and love. 
Goningsby yet seemed to feet 
ebullitions of the keenest affection 
for Adehnde : he looked upon her 
beauty with, eyes of pride and fa^ 
therly adniration ; he Ustened vo^ 
her voice , as if he had heard aa 
angel speak : sometime^ in the.moi- 
Buents of abasement;, in t)ie midst 
of regrets at his fallen station > his 
. obscure habits , and rniprosperous 
-course^ he turned his «yes upon 
her ; and tfie glow of returning 
•elit-content beamed again from his 
expressive countenance. «* Treasure 
of my heart I )» he said ; a who 
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|K)fSse8ses scich a jewel / as I pos- 
sess t I know your val^e : | wiS 
^uard the prize ! Who is* deserving 
x)f my Adelinde ? »— 

Adelinde turned pale i she would 
have wept aloud, if she hadiflared^ 
she took her father's band^ and 
bathed it in her fearsr 

II was a Boelancholy evening : the 
low blast shrieked faintly round the 
corners of the house : when these 
Mu^s died awiiy , the beating rain 
pelted the crazy windows^ : and 
theor as it cfeased, Coningsby open* 
ed the sash, and beheld the last 
glimpse of the horns of the young 
Moon struBZfifliiicr throosh the clouds 
that the rising breeze was endea^ 
Touriiig to disperse .^ 

AdeKnde thought it necessary t6 
engage her £adier's atteution^ ami 
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her asvn. She had been reading a 
litlle ficlioD , in whieb there was a 
strange mixture of suI>IiHiity,p3thos> 
and excessive colloquiality and 
pleasantry^ bordering sometimes on 
coarseness and even ribaldry. & 
Incurred to her r thai if aay work 
of Fiction could interestt Gonihg^Byr 
this would be the very production.^ 
iShe was^ sure that the broad and 
familiar parts would iDoake him 
flmile I she believed ibat , when so 
intermixed y even the more serious 
{mrts womld movcf him. She had 
joften perceived ^ tliat the seeds of 
high talents were in him ; and had 
(died for want of culture , and ge^ 
nial.'beajgns lo ei^pand the^. Her 
acuteness was not less strong than 
the other extraordiiiary faculties 
^of hf^ir mind. This had instructed 
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?r that the jaiscess to the hidden 
'sources of «u(^ >aa intellect as 
er father's, was by putting into' 
Dtivily the more practised p^upts of 
is tales ts> and leading them ^ sA 
be monaent ^f iheir full play^ into 
igher regions. 

^e beg^n with a sort of doggrelj 
D which her melodious J^oice and 
ra?ve 'hmnotir could scarcely recon- 
ile itiiolf. It pleased Coningsby ; 
lut he rather feh surprize , how it 
ould have iSeea selected by Ade^ 
tide. He smHed , as rshe read ; and 
ometlmes laughed outright; and 
ven Adelinde €Oiild fK>t always 
Bcape the contagion o*f the laiughtier 
t the unexpected -drollness and;' 
aivete of some of the absurd re^j 
rescnti^tions of the author. Then. 
U at once the poet^ aa if jio longer 
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able to contain the native subliim^ 
of his soul / broke out into passages 
o£ the most pictures(]ue splendcH*^ 
Or the most lofty emotion I Uo- 
nought , unlaboured ^ undebased by 
a single imbecile word^ a single 
phrase aot of the most felicitous 
energy > these passages coming 
tmexpe^edly upon Contng>sl»y , and 
^ubly striking by the contrast i 
to<^k possession of his soul > ^s by 
storm. He was so deejay affected/ 
that Adelinde desasted from readings 
The parts> that ^affeeted him were ! 
Tragic; and there was something 
in them , that seened to touch the 
very immost chcnrds of his bosom« 
fie rose ; and eoibraeed his daugh<- 
ter ; and shed a flood 4»f tears upon 
lier ^oulder^ 

Wh/^Ei he had released ber firon 
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bis embrace J he thrqw hifziself into 
a chair IB the corner of the rooai| 
and for five minutes seemed \qpit ia 
iome subject of deep internal agi-« 
tation. As soon as he lifted yp hiy 
eyes' > he cast them i^arnestly on 
the face of Adelinde , who wa^ sit<r 
ting in dbe opposite f^ovw*^. $b9 
was pale, and alarnic^;^ and t]x9. 
cold tremors > that ran to hi^ heart « 
nouH penok „o relirf 1., .««. 
(' My Adelii^d^ ! » bet exqlaim^ i^ 
an half inarticulate vpic^ c ^nd tbfsi^ 
he pans^A fis if his lipf rwquld utjkei: 
ao more : — ^ My Ad^Uader | qrhq 
oontiniied. — « Why do ym look 
so pale ? JVhat is bepon^ of tfiie; 
blopm ji |hat. purpled, those cheeks ?! 
Has tb^ unhallowed 9H1 rifled it ? 
My Adelinde's^ bloom is sacked • 
•^ it iM.ust not be rifled i Woe bei 
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to the rifler ! » — And then he be* 
caine convulsed : he hid Ins face 
in his hands ; and burst intb a tOF-<> 
rent of tears ^ inte^ningled ahnost 
with shrieks. 

Adelinde's heart said to her , 
<c this is strange and poi^tentoiis ! 
but I dare not think of it : I must 
pacify my father , and retire ! » — - 
She rose; she advanced to Go^ 
nin^sb/s chair ; she threw herself 
at his feet ; she clasped her hands 
bpon his knees : she exclaimed in 
a voice of irresistible tenderness : 
fc[{0 my father ! yod are fetigued ! 
You are ill ! A night's rest will 
calm you : to morrow you will sa- 
lute me with your usujal cheerful-? 
ness ! — Gofiingsby spoke not a 
word : but pressed her l^and^ lifted 
her from the gvouud ; ana suffered 
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liar ' ^P I^ad jhim to Yas chamber^ 
door « As he passed along ; his nirhole 
firame was apparently convulsed* 
^e h|e9^ed h^r ^ as he took leaye, 
in a tone of ^xtraofdinary gloomi'* 
ne9A.fi Thou, art an, angel !» h<^ 
^aid^ and deservest. the fate of ati 
angel f Frail and polhited morta- 
lily is not fit - foi^ thee ! )» — 

Never did Adehnde feel a re- 
lease, 30 desiral)le> as she now fell 
firom her father's presence. A3 soon 
as she was safe within her own 
chamber;^ , and, had time to reflect 
at all ^ she recalled with the deep- 
est and most f afflicting fears all that 
kad passed* The alternative of the 
result le(^ her liule consolation* £i- 
Iher her father was in^a state of in- 
^p^eiit insanity ; or he suspected her 
i^t#r€^9W9e vith Lord Draytqp. Tor 
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irtdrrbw nfight decide ! But hott 
should she support the suspense of 
to-morrow 7 

^ Shereiired forest : hutther^ wds no 
rest for her ! — Her momentary slum- 
bers produced even liiore suffering' 
than Wakefulness. Ererytision ofhor* 
ror haunted her agitated spirits. She 
started ; and thought her father was 
at her feet with a dagger in his 
hand } — llien she hedrd him pa-* 
eing his room ; and imagined that 
ithe heard him muttering tHreatd y 
and reproaches, and curses I 
' She rose ; an intolerable hert 
rasred ihroufjh her frame : she could 
Scarcely brealbe. She approached 
die window : she gently liQed the 
i?ash 1 it first seemed as if dark-' 
riess hung over every thing , black 
and tlttck as a patt. TRn the een^ 
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gfiegated, atoa^is se«iiif4 ^, l^^^e to 
dUpepsi^ ; aiid the vapoi^jmaiitle 
turned tp grey, brok^ into small 
inlefvals i/vhere spmelhing like the 
first particles of light was struggling 
to make a transparency in the vast 
envelopment that sat upon the sce- 
nery, cff Nature. 

. Adesliifde hung in an half-uncoQS- 
dious despondency upon the well- 
known spot. She felt that the still 
^nd sable glooiA sfit upon her heart 
liike/the wteight of death, a What is 
it> » I she ;Said to herself > « that 
proippts me to. struggle agaii^t this 
o^i*ess|OA ? Better this frightful 
darkness y than many things , that 
the day m(^y disdpse ! » A^ ray 9I 
H^ght : parted frpm^the east : she saw 
beneath her the top branches of the 
G3^\ \t^% siifi^ had ^ver planted^ 
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fully hi the UrtdaUiim of tk^ mt^ 
rent of die lAh Jk «irttek hel>, ihdt 
4t W^ sh&yfig itt leaved at htt j 
lift if pi^esageful of her iiupe^ditig 
fate ! 

it It s^Wrti te say to the , * (she 
sighed) « We must pfilft ! Whitheif 
nth I goitig ^ Shall I h^ happier^ 
Ttheh tbi*n ftdin this abode of my 
childhood ?» 

The stiiiitAt^s tb breakfast came. 
CJotiittgsby I'eccived Adelhide "With 
a smSe -z but i^lie ima^ned that if 
y^as a sprite df a nevv chafllcteK 
tt seemed lik« the smile rftritimplir 
or Sarcasm; tKbt of^ kindness ! An 
involiintary shtidderifig rah through 
her frame : biit sh^ struggled ; and 
j^ecom posed herself. The conversa- 
lioaiiraisint^mlpied^ axidcottlraioedi. 



Set faflier iell by fitts i&t^ a tenifiG 
^loom t afid then he smiled again , 
4R1 in Acorn I Sometimes there irati 
a taunt in hia manner ; and some^ 
times a levity as if he had lost his 
respect for her, 

Hithei^to there had heen an aTrej^ 
cmd idolatrous sort of affection inhij 
address to her/ almost as if he vfaa 
speakilig to somethii^ holy ! It 
seemed to say to her no\T : « Yotl 
Gte a frail female : and if you de*- 
serve any thing gentle and tended 
Ireth *fie y k is only id pity ! — » * 
Th^ tears , that continually forced 
ilieneiselves to her eyes , vere sup-^ 
pressed with the greatest difficulty.^ 
She whispered to herself : '« Gra- 
etous Heaved / helv insefutahle are 
thy ways ! hut yesterday I thoughl 
wya^^or ba^M of Beiligi 1 A 
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lot of unhoped feUdty had befaiki 
ine. To day it is all clouded. I feel 
that the darkness is big with somt 
unspeakable calamity I -^n 

As soon as ^he was releaM^ 
from her father's presence j she 
Retired to *ber chamber / dnd 
gave; way to impetuous tortreuts of 
weeping. The lovely complaceiicei 
that springs from the untouched 
^imphcTty of the heart ; the beUe- 
ying hope ; the light, breathing^ of 
t^e bosojoi ; the elastic and con- 
genial imiiiin^eriient with aU that 
is Inspiring and^ spiritual in our 
inteUectu9^ mature >, had y^mshed V 
Sh^ ktiew.notj before /the vahie 
o^he superiority ahe had edjpyed I 
§he now felt,h?rse)f a fall^ ^ lost 

Yet iivbra iBhe.tl^o*|g^t,jDf Lord 
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UfBjfon, a retarning wannth j a de« 
ficioad tenderness rekinclied through 
her frame, l^e Mghed to deposit het 
aneatiness in bis bnea^Bt ; and to 
forget in his soothings the Vehemeal 
griefs that had assailed her ! 

Where -was Lord Drayton to b« 
fannd ? She should meet faiin at 
dinner : but there aU would be cona* 
Itml and conidtafanent : diip wouU 
aot dare to acknowledge hii^ before 
sn explaaatioa had taken place t 
and perhaps flib intenriew wpuld ba 
the most painful she could undergo { 
She resohred to take « stroll 
apon the heath , for the chance 
of meeting him. The morning was 
overcast ; and there was an aweftiL 
stillness in the air* A little oopice^ 
or rather tuft of wood , that had 
sometimes been the spot^of their 
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vieetiDg^^ akiioat utttinctiYdy at^ 
traded hei* (bobteps. She m^kei 
bitterly as At applhoached it ii but 
sdll it seemed to Jier clad in ait 
liattowed light. She sttd to berself i I 
a Wky swells my heart Iviih sadt 
odtttlerable heaviness? Why aiti I 
noi full of gratitade and joy for ihct 
affection of my Drayton!^ 'Hare > 
not gained mord than I merit? 
"Wltat retilm can I inake fof hia ] 
"^ goodness ; for his noble alfandon* ^ 
ment of self-interest'; Tot his gene- 
itons derodoit td ine T ^ .- 
^ Hiese reflections had scarcity 
risen > when a few more steps dis-* 
dosed to her the figure of Lord J 
Brayton, behindrthe ooppioe, ap- 
parently on : his knees: , so immers--' 
ed in his own .thoughM', that for i 

somi seconds hi did not perceire. 

* ' ■. ,- ■' 
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hew. As: 9he approachcK) > b^ ^priipg 
up , ai^d . caught h^r in his .arms ; 
fyxt, a$ if 1>y sympjBithy , the em* 
brace mta^ sealed, by a mutual burst 
of tears, a What discppippses my. 
Adeliod^ ? s> spid Lord Praytoa 
<x Nay i my de^r Lord Drayton ! 9 
^sirerpd ^deli^de : <f may I not, 
rath/er ask , if^hat dis^composes yoa 7 » 
^ a I caqpo^ tell; jpy Adeli^de ! ». 
he veplied : » la gjtoom has come 
over me, that I cam:ipt .conquer ! 
a frjightful fiwicy of some ipipeading 
blow f t^^t is to ead o^f happiness |. 
Qh ,,my Ade%de , J fcsr ij.is ^ot. 
p^r/ffitted »s C3a| earth ?9 M ^ 
blessed «s | pm Tvilh you ! Your^ 
IgtYi^ljnejss e^cee4^ expression : th€, 
K^ul , that inbab^ jhis Ipvely ^rin.. 
is.^tiU more lovely, than its frame ! 9^ 
, Hour opuJ4 AdelindQ apswer wch , 
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language J as this ? Shehadoolf 
one answer , — more eloquent than 
lirords; — the answer of her tender, 
and rapturous tears ! a Lcnrd Dray^ 
ton ! y> she at last sighed out , aW 
liiost inarticulately , « I feel , as you 
do, a presage of some evil to^ome, 
that I cannot ^ake off ! — But , if 
our happiness closes here, was 
ever any one so happy as I hare 
been ? » — <c Those words, my Ade- 
laide ! » excbimed her hud^and, 
« would compensate for years of 
misery I But » (pausing , and re- 
collecting himself, as if resolving 
By a g^eat effort to repress his own 
anticipations of ill', fot" the sake 
of Soothing her iemotions) , cc what 
reason havie I for ^is melancholy? 
It is bqt the momentary e{>b of 
the excess of joy I My AdteKoSe 
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must be happy : or virtue will lose 
its reward ; and goodness be shamed 
out of the world ! » — « Lord Dray- 
ton y » she replied 9 « I am not so 
presumptaous as to think myself 
good; though I am most grateful 
to you for believing me to be so. 
But; if in truth I had been such 
4SIS your kindness represents y we 
•rnust not forget ^ my adored .pro<>- 
Sector , that happiness is not for this 
^world ; and that it is not ^here that 
'Goodness must seek its reward ! »-- 
These words were scareely ntn 
^tered , when a £^low jof ferocious 
. aspect jumped upon the heath from 
the mound of the Coppice , and then 
stoppings as if surprised alt the .ap- 
pearance of the lovers , .addressed 
:lhem with a familiar and taunt-4ilae 
-salutation ; and went merrily o£F 

22 
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again humming an Irish song with 
familiaF bravery. 

Adelinde turned pale ; Lord Dray* 
ton -with diEficulty suppressed his 
rage at thejinsult. They parted. Each> 
When they had gone a few 9teps , 
cast back a look of piercing sorrow 
at the separation. 

When Adelinde was . out of sight 
her husband gsLve himself op to di^ 
tracting melancholy. He had rejoiced 
at first at the appointed visit to Cor 
ningsby . His heart now failed hipi. I{e 
anticipated in Goningsby's manners 
afironts not to be endured ; and in his 
obstinate passions dilBculties not to 
be surmounted. 

He reflected upon the strange and 
indissoluble connection of evil with 
good in this state of our existence : 
of the highest blessings counter-^ 



Vailed by the deepest misfortunes i 
-and the daoments of bliss always 
trembling on the confined of agony 
and despair ! 

He said to himself : « how many 
envy my tot ! Worldly rank and 
fortune are mine : I have youth and 
heatth : and I trust I am not defi^- 
cient in the spirit to enjoy life ; and 
the talents and manners not to dis^ 
grace myself in it ! For all this I 
am probably envied ! But how niuch 
more envy do I deserve for a much 
greater happiness^ than all these ! 
My Adelinde is a treasure more en- 
chanting , than ever fell to the . lot 
of a mortal before ! Why then does 
this gloom oppress me ? What 
maces the cold drops of despair sit 
so heavily on my heart ? Coningsby 
cannot take his daughter from me ! 
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He may insult me; but I will recollect^ 
that he is her father ; and bear it ! » ^ 
AdeUnde ^ meanwhile y had rea- 
ched her home. She stole to her 
o\^n chamber : but she heard Go- 
ningsby pacing viplently backwards 
and forwards below ; and listened 
to his mutterings with breathless 
horror, cc England » ~ a fedse wo- 
men , » — « perfidy » — « rerenge » 
— wet*^ words > she conlinually 
caught \ and sometimes she im^b- 
gined shet heard the name of Draj^^ 
ion pronounced with infuriate cAa- 
phasis ! Then came an hystierielaughj 
more horrible than all the curses \ 
She had long^suspected the sanity 
of her father's mind : she was now 
convinced j that the incipient dis- 
ease was making a rapid progress. 
She gave herself up to devotion; 
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and prayed to heaven to avert this 
overwhelming calamity ! « Oh ! » she 
said to herself , « if I could but be- 
hold the tranquil conclusion of the 
ensuing day ! Shall I speak to Lord 
Drayton j not to come ? Shall I de- 
sire him to withdraw? himself for 
the present ? What , if one of these 
inoody fits should come on y before 
him ? What , if my father enterlains 
suspicion y and is angry ? I am 
sorry to confess , that his furious 
passions are his masters , even if 
his faculties are not deranged ! If 
they are deranged , ad I can no lon- 
ger conceal from my^lf that I be- 
heve them to be , Mrhere may his 
intemperance end t ^ ' 

Ralena at this moment entered 
her chamber : she found her bathed 
in tears ; trembling in every limb ; 
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and aknosi wUd i/vilh grief and ter- 
ror. — « Ralena I >> she exclaimed : 
f is not my (iBitlier 31 ? very iU ? » — 
Ralena requested her to compose 
Iierself : she said « that Coningsby 
was certainly a good deal out of 
humour : isomething in his sports 
had probably gone vrrong : but she 
had been used for many years to 
his fits of violence ; and did not 
doubt it would soon spend itself in 
a little noise « and a few oaths ! 

The heart , that is ready to break, 
catches at the slightest glimpse of 
eoxisolation : and Adelinde endea- 
voured to lull herself into the faith 
of this opinion. But words she had 
over-heard > and dared not repea.t 
to Ralena, soon recurred to her 
memory with a violence ^ that ex* 
dttded all s€lf--d«lusioa ! — 
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The emotion and the perplexity 
of her mind were too great to allow 
ber to think "with any distinctness* 
All was chaos ; and the day awl 
the night Ungered on> she knew 
not how ; and when the dawn 
came , she knelt^ and prayed that 
she might see another y not still 
more unhappy ! 

The hour arrived , when she could 
no longer avoid her father's presence; 
his eyes, fixed upon her pallid coun- 
tenance 5 looked with mingled ten* 
derneas and anger ; and then > as 
if to disguise the thoughts that cros^ 
sedhioii he hummed a tune, jump- 
ed up from his dbair ; ihrew up (he 
sash ; And gave an halloo to one of 
his dogs, that was crossing the heath. 
In an instant, as if the summons 
^as directed to him, a fellow sprung^ 
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from the furze of the heath , leaped 
•with agihty over the fence , and was 
at the window > his iiat crouching- 
ly doffed ; crying out : i>Here your 
Honour ; at your service ! Say the 
word , your Honour ; and it is 
done ! <c Adehnde looked up : it was 
the man , who had disturbed the 
interview between her and Lord 
Drayton , the preceding day ! — 
She fainted! — 

When she recovered, Ralena was 
hanging over her in tears : Ck>nings- 
by had felt all his parental tender- 
ness revive : but still there was by 
fits a mystery in his manner , that 
crost the ebullitions of his bosom ; 
and restrained him at the moment 
when he was returning to the floods 
of his former tenderness. 

Her voice would have charmed 
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away the ferocity o£ the moodieat 
humour from objects > -where her 
affeGtion was unqualified by fear. 
But the events of the last days, had 
xinfertunately muigled up with Ade- 
linde's filial attachment a terror^ nay 
an insuppressible diminution of cone 
fidence and respect > i/vhich gave a 
.restraint ta the seductive sweetness 
of her maimer , and the eloc^oent 
simplicity of her eyes. 

Coningsby told her to prepare 
for a stranger at dinner: but he 
neither named him; nor dweU a 
moment longer on the subject. 

The aweful interval tiU the hour 
of the Stranger's arrival vf as spent 
by Adelinde in tears and trembling^. 
Couingsby viras. traver^uag the 
Jbeath ; now slowly , now with hur- 
ried steps , muttering to himself ^ 
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and agitated ^ith (rightful inequa«« 
lities of emotion y that too surely 
proved to his daughter her suspi^ 
sion of his inental disorder. 

Yet a medical man would scar^ 
cely have pronounced him deran^ 
ged. Whoever gives up his mmd to 
his Passions ; vvhoever Omits to cul- 
tivate the coutroul of a regulating 
principle ,* "Whoever neglects the 
constant recollection of the wants 
and feelings of others ; whoever 
draws all his opinions of mankind 
from a familiarity with their vices, 
and the bitterness of individual dis-^ 
appointment^ will suffei*hi&^ thoughts 
and emotions to ^o astray till they 
wander beyond his recall. They be- 
come the fitful tyrants y that rule 
and torment him with horrible wan- 
tonness. 
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Man when he thus gives up the 
controul of reason y and simple 
guide of safety to all our actions ^ 
ought not to be j and cannot be 4 
released from his moral responsiT- 
bility; Coningsby i?ras to be pitied 
for the neglect of his early educai- 
tion ; and for his subsequent course 
of life , that launched him on the 
turbulent waves of the world with- 
out an helm. But still there must 
have been a predominance of evil 
in his natural teinperament ; or he 
Tvould have recovered. An excessive 
intercourse with evil sometimes 
works a cure in doubtful dispositi- 
ons : it exhibits Vice in all its appal- 
ling deformity ; and shews the neces* 
sity of probity and goodness even 
for selfish purposes. 

It had this effect on Coningsby. 
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In truth much of his experience had 
been familiar ^th a delusive sort of 
Masquerade of life , where beauty 
and generosity and a frank and no- 
ble spirit were mingled -with disso- 
luteness : where there was enough 
4o destroy confidence ^ and shew 
the trhunf^ of inconsiderate and 
momentary engoyment , without 
shewing its inevitable and universal 
termination in misery. 

The oretrerat to these sav^age 
wilds ; the years of soikao'y aban- 
donment to the whims of a turbi>- 
ient ^ undisciplined , iU - taught « 
iioured mind , were exactly the un- 
propitious circumstances > that g»ve 
least diance to the recovery of his 
Mastic faculties. As AdeKnde grew 
. up^ her gentle sianners^ lier sweett 
•temper , her melting affecdoas , 4he 
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transparency of her ang^elic geBius , 
seemed for a time to promise a mi-^ 
r^aculous conversion of his -whole in* 
tcllectual and moral composition^ 
But something had suddenly unhing- 
ed him again; and he seemed to 
relapse into a gloomier and mor^ 
terrific chao» than before; 

Itj was among his great mislopu 
tunes, that in all real distresses, or 
iancifiil misoonceptloas. , he had no 
companion of his oif^n station, np 
one to unbosom' his thoughts to , to 
' rectify his errors; or correct the fiitful 
morbidness of a sanguine , untuta- 
ved, and irregqlar head dnd heart. 
The peasants , "who accompanied 
him in his sBxage sports -were his 
slaves , the unprincipled tool» df hk 
desires; the intriguing and ctinningi 
but not ineloqueal , flatterersi of hia 
opinions. 

25 



266 CQNINGSBT. 

Ralena stood aloof; but 'wilk 
Ralena's humble and reserved man-* 
ners he never felt an inclination to 
h^ familiar. 

Pride, embittered by disappointr 
ment , -was the leading passion of 
Coningsby's soul. Whatever touchr 
ed this unhappy point of irritabir 
Jity, instantly called forth the most 
infuriated resentment, and always 
according tp his regard for the obr 
ject, to which the supposed insult 
.ivas directed. His love for Adelinde, 
.paramount to all o|hep earthly affeo- 
tion3 , v\'^ould have made an injury, 
or sUght to her, the cause of inconr- 
troulable rudeness. His suspicion 
and jealousy of any neglect or free- 
dom brought oh by her present ob- 
scure mode of life would have made 
hiia require frpm any stranger a 
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ceremonious devotion of manners 
towarcl^ her, -which -would have ren-^ 
dered it scarcely possible to avoid 
giving him offence. 
' Adelinde knew this : she krieW 
.therefore that the expected inter-^ 
view with the Stranger would , of 
itself, involve him and her in dif- 
ficulties , she could scarcely hope 
to surmount without a storm; 
' When Lord Draytonr entered th^ 
room under the name o( Parier; a 
disguise revolting to his nature , and 
of which he had evet siiice griev-^ 
busly repented , there was an en- 
deavour on the part' of Coningsby 
,lo receive him with ati apparent 
' cordiality , of which Adelinde , al^ 
ready in the room , penetrated the 
'disguise -with alarm. Her father in* 
troduced her : he fixed his d^k i 
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piercing eyes on both the lovers; 
And smiled , as if in bitterness , 
^ken he saW their mutual confu- 
sion. 

Through the Tvhole tinie of din- 
ner Coningsby seemed to struggle 
to make himself agreeable ; and to 
exhibit those talents and those man- 
ners of the i/?orld , that he had 
once exhibited in fashionable so- 
ciety. He had , whea he made the 
effort , great powers of pleasing. 
)3i8 perceptions were quick ; aud 
full of sagacity > and vigour. His 
language had a racy strength about 
it > that conveyed his ideas with all 
the force in which they arose; Lord 
Drayton listened v?ith some asto- 
nishment to these powers of intellec- 
tM^l capacity. He had formed quite 
p. dijBEerent idea of Coningsby. He 
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expected to have found him as 
empty and stagnant in his under- 
dtanding > as he had been deficient 
in his education j and trifling in his 
habits. He instantly perceived that 
he Had been lost to society , and to 
hims elf by the accidents of his lot. 
Lord Drayton was as pleased as 
he was surprised : and the pleasure 
"was more than doubled by the re- 
flexion that this person was the fa- 
Aer of Adelinde. But sometimes 
at the moment, "when he was about 
to surrender up his confidence to 
him , he caught a glance from his 
eye; a sort of roll; or leopard -like, 
treacherous ray of subdued triumph, 
that seemed to say: »all is not right 
within ! « — Intermingled with ge-^ 
jierous sentiments , interesting anec- 
dotes; and acute sketches of charac;^ 



ler 9 vwf 4>ccasiaaai renmrks so 
"wbiiKuieal , so unfouaded , or so ex-- 
i^g€rat6d 9 tbal at first be tkought 
t]bem mere badiaage ; but irhen 
from their frequent recurrence ^ 
be found them a sort of inseparable 
imminglemeat in the furniture of 
his mind , he listened to him ratlier 
-with awe and pity , than with plea- 
sure. 

Sometimes he fancied diat Co- 
ningsby had detected^ or at least 
strongly conjectured^ his real name: 
but then Coningsby flew off again 
^ither with such naivety , or with 
sucb extreme artifice ^ that Lord 
I) ' s fears of \his discovery had no 
time to take root. 

^ As > during his intercourse with 
liife > he had been a great favourite 

i/vith wonaeji^ and ia tbose^jp who 
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bad fallen in hijs way had seldom 
found much firmness or reserve > so 
he seemed to believe that women 
were almost always at the mercy 
of the men , who thought it worth 
the trouble to aim at their virtue; 
and fancied a woman's best safe- 
guard to be in the dangers atten- 
dant upon the attempt. Of all tilings^ 
the supposition that he was nol 
adequate , in his present obscure 
condition^ to impress the idea of 
these dangers on any one who might 
entertain dislionourable designs on 
a person connected wilh himself, 
H hose fair fame and strict conduct 
it was his duty to guard , would 
have touched most deeply the pride, 
that was the grand disease df his 
heart. 
Lord JDrayton wcniid have de^ 
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fended the character of wom^* j 
by a reference to the instance of 
Goningsby's own daughter. But 
die peculiarity^ in which he stood ^ 
made this impossible. He now took 
up the conversation with a good 
deal of management : he kept under 
eontroul the ^ expression of those 
enthusiastic ideas of female love- 
liness and female virtues^ which 
were natural to the generous feel- 
ings of his heart ^ and the visionary 
creations of his genius , and which 
his acquaintance with AdeUnde had 
confirmed in all their fervor : he 
would not have discovered soAk 
ideas to Coningsby , even if Ade- 
linde ,had been out of the question; 
and ]£ his consequent dread of dis- 
covering to her father his love of 

her hud not mt^ered ! Amopg Lord 



CONINGSBY. 273 

Drayton's talents was his uncommon 
tact ; his abhorrence of addressing 
a tone of thought to others uncon- 
genial to their natures. He saw at 
once that this romantic view of the 
characters of even the most virtuous 
and the most highly gifted of man- 
kind , was quite out of the reach 
of Cioningsby's comprehension. Co- 
ningsby heard him with politeness ; 
yet with an impatience not easily 
concealed. 

The subject was too delicate to 
be continued : both felt it ; and each 
Tvillingly started another. Lord 
Drayton led to some points of his-' 
tory, in which Coningsby had a 
personal interest : he treated them 
in a manner soothing to the pride 
of his host ; who said to himself : 
a this young man has an enlighten-^ 
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ed mind ! -^ but it matters not i 

— talent but makes presumption 
llie more dangerous, and offen-* 
sive ! » — 

■ A pause came upon the conver- 
sation : Coningsby was lost for se- 
veral minutes in a deep reverie* 
He took his glass^; filled a full 
bumper , and swallowed it with 
eagerness. He pushed the bottle 
to Lord Drayton. « I will givo 
you a sentiment » said he : — «\^ 
good resohe ; and a firm soul ! » 

— He turned away his face : Lord 
Drayton perceived a sort of spas-* 
modic convulsion V that seemed at 
the moment to agitate his counte- 
nance. A sentiment in return rose 
to his lips ; but died away there : 
he would have given « Confidericef 
the iiune of Virtue » : but his cou- 
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rage failed hira. The silence was 
distressing : c< it is an evil age wo 
live, in ! » exclaimed Coningsby : 
« the sooner we get out of it the 
better ! » — « But there is good , ai 
•well as evil in it;)) answered his 
guest. « Yes , good » replied he , » 
g if the bad would let it bloom I 
But weeds choke it ; poison is pour- 
ed upon it ! )) — Here his teeth 
gnashed : — « curses ! )) he cried 
out , — « curses upon the weedg 
and the poison ! They must be root- 
ed out ! — the devil will have them ! 
V- Ah-T the sooner , the better ! )) -r 
Lord Drayton was alarmed at 
this wild moodiness ; he attributed 
it to a temper, not entirely sane, 
irritated by wine. He had been so 
cautious, that not all Coningsby's 
pressing hospitality had overcomen 
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his gun on a shooting party in 
Ireland. T 

• Batlu of &* Gervais, in SaTO/> Oct, i^ 
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